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The Preface. 


AF Ot to vy with Any, who 
k -4 ( bave renderedThem bet- 

41 & ter, Nor to diminiſh thoſe 
NP bo perbaps b ve done 
SONS | Them worſe, nor for 

| the vanity wherewith 
Many delight Themſelves , To be ri preted 
Au'hors of 8 Pubiick, work, much lefſe for 
any ſr did Oxpef tion of gaine,dotb This 
Edition of tbe Pſalmes offer it ſelf to the 
common view. The generall diſtait a» 
hen at ſome unbanaſome expreſſions in 
The Old, which both disfigured the mea» 
ning of the Holy Ghoſt , and reproached 
owr Engliſh Tongue, (That did not aff d 
8 decent cloathing to preſerve Them from 
the ſcorne of Thoſe who apprehended axy 
occaſion to quarrell 9) invited Me 10 
try is Some Few, whither Th:y might not 
2 13. 


The Preface. 


in the plaineſt areſ; of language Le freed 
from thoſe diſparagements of the Text, 
which gave offence. After I bad pr ivate- 
ly ſbewed Thoſe (intended no farther ther 
for an aſſay) perfſwaſton of Friends, who 
bad porver to command, mad: me(h:ving 
now leiſure from thoſe greater eniplay* 
ments, to which I was called more then I 
ever expeed) willing to run through the 

Reſt, 
I know Alteration ( though for tbe 
Better ) 35 ſcarſe welcome #0 People by Cu- 

Auguſt. ſtome, and long Preſcription babited in 

Epilt- zheir Firſt formes, that of S. Auguſtine 

118-2d j,;ng often trxe, Ipſa mutatio cons 

Januari- Gorndind 4 Tiitiooes Now 

\m de fuetudinis,quz adjuvat Urtilitate,No 

conſue- Vitate perturbat, Tbe profit doth not re- 

tud- va- _— to Them the trouble and diſorder 
rus Re- of the Change. 

Sn Ihave therefire by tying my ſelf to the 
old Meter and old Tunes, endeavoured to 
prevent that diſturbance which the Alte- 
ration might bring , whoſe difference in 
thu FVerfion will not be much diſcerned, 
when the Congregation, perfelt in their 
antient Tunes nay with 45 much eaſe re* 
peat every verſe read before They ſing ( ac- 
_— to the praiſe) as They didthe 
01a, 
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The Preface. 


Wherein I ſþ.all deſire my aime may be 
rightly underſiood , wich was to render 
Them rather with perſpicuity and plai. 
neſſe for the vulgar uſe , then Elegance, 

For this the diſaduantage of the Meaſure 
' ( of All others leaſt gracefull) wherein 
moſt of the Pſalmes run, allowes not: 
eſpecially when by deſigne I deny my ſelfe 
the liberty of thoſe words and Phraſes, 
which either ſuit not the Gravity of the 
Subject, ov capacity of the Meaneſt. To 
this end I bave ſo cloſely followed the New 
Tranſlation of the Pſalms in our Church 
Bibles, that He who #s able to read the 
one, may perceive the Reaſon of the Text 
neither loft, nor abuſed in tbe Rhime 
Both which without much Un even» 
neſſe, or force are brought to an eaſy and 
familiar agreement. 
| Indeed where the Placers obſcure,and 
| tbe Conſtruction difficult, I take leave hy 

paraphraſe to give the Meaning : which 
| * a method of times obſerved by the Septu- 
aint, whoſe Verſion Moraliz2th in the 
Greek, what was wrapp d wp in figures 
| bythe Hebrew, As to inſtance in one for 
? al, in P ſalme 8 4+ verſe 6. What our 
| Tranſlation from the Original termss The 
| Volley of Baca, or of Mulbery Trees ( as 


the 


The Preface. 


the Margin hath it ) meaging thereby a 
place oppreft with drought and Barren- 
ne ſſe, where thoſe Trees commonly grow, 
yallem The Greek reads Th KuaaSa mh xnaub jugs 
fitienten Y'S,the valley of Mourning, or of Teares, 
& ob id from th: ſad effes (ſzith Vatablus ) 


pos mogngy which ſo wretched a Place produceth, 


rem. herein paſſer ers were conſtreized ( for 
Vatablys. want of et o to drink Kaine water, 


kept in pits dipged for that purp.ſe. 

Thus cottrſe as it is moſt uſefrell,. ſo T 
hope needs no excuſe; for elſe boxy (bould 
the Congregation obſerve the Pſ«lmiſis 

Plal.47.7 7% To ling with underſtanding, 
when they underfland not what they 
Sing. The ſerving God upon Others ſcoare 
whom we beleeve meane well 75 afaire 
way to Sing implicit Faith into a Chu ch 
whoſe Orthodox Divines both in their 
Pulpits and writings bave ſo often Said 
zt out. 

Neiber will any (T hope) be ſo ſevere 
as to conclude, That it 1s not Davids 
Pſalms, but Ours, ſo long as we Sing it 

in His ſence, though not alwayes accors 

ding to His firid Letter. For asitis 
not to be expected from « Tranſlatoxr, 
that be ſhould verbum verbo reddere, 
give word for word : ſo with tbe _— 

N« 
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T he Preface. 


| Andrzas Viega, I muſt conclude it im 
poſſible, that ail the words of one Lam 
greage ſhould be tranſplamed into Ano- 
ther, but th 14 there will be ſome refiricti- 
| on or enlargement of ſignifications. 
| And hawever One wha tbus preciſely 
| bindes himſelf v0 a Literall interpretation 

may picaſe bimſe!f, He can neither inform 
| Tho ſe rho arele JIE learned, 70r keep them 
| from apprehenſeans of prejudice wpon the 

Text : Since that which in the Hebrew is 

an Elegaxce, rendered in anotber Lan- 
| grape acewding 10 the Words would be 
(to ſay no worſe )perplex'd and bharbarows, 
inducing men, through this defect of the 
Interpreter, to ſuſpect that T be Holy 


Ghoſt dictated, and the Church commens- - 


ded ſome things tothe Peoples uſe, which 
need not be underſtood. 


Beſudes this advantage of Para- + 


| pbraſe wbere Placer are dark, the Cone 


| gregation bappily may find Another | 


| 22 the contracting d vers P 'ſalmes, 
; formerly divided into ſeverall Paris ; fo 
| that nom, untefſe ſome F ew, tbe moſe 
| without theſe fractions and interruptions 


my be ſung entirely at Once , not bor» + 


| rowing 080 much time out of that which 
# allotted ro Other Duties, 
I 


Hiſtor. 
Concile 
Triden- 
tin:Lib.2 
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I have no more to add, But as the Ser- 
vice of God way my firſt aime, ſo f ſball 
account my labour fully recompenſed, if it 
proves uſefull, or acceptable to The moſt 
Renowned Mother Church of England : 
Under whoſe Firſt eſtabliſhment and 
happy Reformation, in the Beſt and moſt 
Orthodox Times, I profeſſe my ſelf by all 
obligations of Duty and Devotion an 0» 


beatent Sem,and faithfull ſrvant- 


a a" _ —_ 
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PSAL. I. 
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2 He man is bleſt whoſe feet not tread, 
92 By wicked counſailes led ; 
Nor ſtands in that perverted way, 
In which the Sinners ſtray; 
Nor joynes himſelfe unto the chaire, 
Where Scorners ſeated are; 
2. But in God's Law both dayes and nights 
To meditate delights. 


3e He ſhall be like a Planted Tree 

Weneere the Rivers ſee: . 

' Whoſe branches by their moiſture ſpring, 
And fruits in ſeaſon bring. | 

| 4Noparching droughts his leaf invade, 

Oc make his blofſome fade. 

| For God will his indeavours blefſe 
Wich proſperous ſucceſle. 


5- Bat wicked men themſelves ſhall find 
Like chaff blow'n by the wind. 
6, Nor in the finall Judgment muſt 
| Standupamong the Juſt. NE 
k B. For 


 : PSALME 11. 
7+ For Godthe righteous guides, and knowes 


: 
l 


The path wherein he goes - 
$ When wayes of Sinners periſh ſhall 
| In their eternall fall. 


$$PPPEPIEEIIPECE EEG HHIG 
PsAr. IL 


© Jo WW Hy do the furious Heathen rage? 
* Vainepeople why engage ? 
2. Kings of the Earth a Party make, 
And Rulers counſcll take. 
+ Who 'gainſt the Lord that Earth doth ſway, 
1 And His Annointed, ſay, 
| 3. Break we the Bonds They on us lay, 
And caſt Their Cords away. 


+ + 


, 


| 4+ But God, who doth the Heavens guide, 

| - Shall them in Scoine deride, 

5. Then (hall His ſoare diſpleaſure breake, 
And He in anger ſpeake. 

6. Yet have I (&t my King oa high, 
Adorn'd with Majelty : 

Upon Mount Sion rais'd the throne 
Of mine Annointed one. 


7. 1 will declare that firme decree, 


TheLord hath ſaid to mes. 


& - 


Thou 


PSALMEITII. 3 


Thou ar't my Son, without all ſpot, 
This day I thee begot. 

$. Ask me, and thine Inheritgnce 
Ore Nations Ile advance: 

Far as the earth, or Sea extends, 
Are thy Poſleſſions ends. 


9. Thou with an Iron Rod ſhalt bruiſe 
Such as thy pow'r retuſe. 
1 Andlikea Potters Veſlell broak, 

So daſh them by thy ſtroake. 
Io. O therefore all ye Kings that awe 

The Nations with your Law 

Yee Judges of the earth be wiſe : 

His Scepter not deſpiſe. 


11.Serve ye the Lord with holy feare; 
Rejoyce, yet rev'rence beare: 

12.And kitle the Sonne, before his wrath} 
Your way conſumed hath. 

For if a little that encreaſe, 
Where can we ſeek for Peace ? 

Since thcy are only ſafe, and bleſt, 

Whole hope in Him deth reſts 


PSALME IIL 
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PSAL, LI]. 


I. Lord, how faſt do they encreaſe, 
Who troubled have my Peace ? 
They many are, who *gainſt me riſe, 
And are my enemiess 
2. Many there be my Soule upbraid, 
And ſay, God cannot aid. ; 
3. But Lord ! Thou art my Sheild, my Praiſe ; | 
Thou ſhalt wy head up-raiſe. | 


- I JE _ 6 * whe? "tw? " 
© a >#. A# wed of aut Aiecetiic ac Ci 5 T I - 


4+ To God my loud requeſt did cry, 
Who heard my voyc? from high. 

5. I lay d me downe, and role againe : 

__' ForHedidmeluſtaine. 

6. Then though ten thouſands me invade, 
| will nor beatraid, 

No, thongh with threats the furious row | 
Encompaſſe me about. y 


7. Arie, and ſaveme O my God: 
For with thy vengetull rod ; 
Thou ſmic'ft the cheek, and break'ſt the jawes| 
Of ſach as hate thy Lawes. | 
To| 


- EEE 


PSALME' IV. 


9. To Thee © Lord our God alone 


Belongs Salvation- 
Who do'it Thy bleflings evermore 
Upon Thy People powre. 


$$$$$$$$+$$$yvd3$$++544$++ 


P$SAL-. IV. 


1. Oo of my righteouſneſle attend, 


When my requeſts aſcend» 
Thou haſt enlarg'd me in diſtrefle, 
And eas'd my heavinefle. 
2, How long © Mortals will ye ſhame 
The glory of my Name ?: 


How long will ye love vanities, 


And take delight in Lies? - 


3. Know that the Lord eleQed hath 
Men of unmoved faith. 

He, when before His throne 1 cry, 
Will not my ſuite deny. 

4. Stand of His ——_ then in awe, 
Nor linne againſt His Law, | 

When on your bed retir'd, and ſtil, 
O meditate his will ? 


5, Of Righteouſneſſe the Offering 
To God your maker bring : 


B 3 


And 


-_ —_— RR = 
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6 PSALME IV. 


And on the hope of His defence, 


Placeall your confidenc . 

6. Yet ſome, who Him not underſtood, 
Aske, who ſhall doeus good ? 

Lord let thy face, & beames divine, 
On us thy ſervants ſhine. 


7. Thou fill'ft my heart with greater joys, 
Then theirs, whom plenty cloyes. 

Who reape their fruits in time of peace, 
whoſe Corne, and Wine encreaſe, 

8. Tay mee downe, with quict bleſt, 
To take my {leep, and relt : 

For thou, whoſe goodnefle doth excell, 
Mak'ſt me in ſafety dwell. 


$þÞ$ÞÞþÞP$$$$$$$E$$$$$$$$$4+-$ | 
P's A Le. |V. 
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1.4 Ord, Ponder what my words relate, 
Weigh what I meditate. 

2. My God and King my cry attend : 
To Thee my Prayrs I ſend. 

3. My voyce O Lord ſhall in the morne 
Up to thy Throne be borne, 

Betimes will I dirext my cry, 

And looketo thee on high, 


Ws ————_ + LS 


For } 


PSALME V. 


4+ For thou in Sin tak'ſt no delight, 
No ill dwells in thy f1ght. 

5. The fooliſh ſtand not inthine eye, 
Who hat'it iniquicys 

6, Thou ſhaltthelying lips deſtroy, 
Who leaſing make their joy. 

God will the bloody minded hate, 

Andpunith all deceit. 


7. But, preſuming on Thy care, 
Will to thy Houſe repaire : 

And tow'rds thy Temple in thy feare, 
Dae adoration beare, 

8, Mee Lord in righteouſneſle diſpoſe, 
Beſet with watchfull foes. 

Make ſtreight thy way before my face, 
And guide mee by thy grace. 


9. No faithfullnelſe their mouth containes, 
Their heart fowle Malice ſtaines. 

Wide Sepulchres ate their black throats, 

| Their tongues but flutt'ringnotee. 

| 10.0 God deſtroy, and let them all 

| By their own Counſfailes fall ; 

Themſelves by their tranſgreſſions quell, 

| Who 'gainit Thy pow rebell, 


11. But let all faithfull ones rejoyce, 
And ſhowt with cheerfull voyce : 


B 7 Becauſe 


OD — 


$ PSALME VI. 


Becauſe Thy love, which knowes no end , 
 Dotheverthem defend. 
12. Let thoſe rejoyce, in Thee who truſt ; 
For Thou wilt bleſle the Juſt: 
And with Thy favour, as a {heild, 
In danger ſafety yeild. 


$$4+$4$$$6635040$$+444 45444 
FSsAL VI. 


1.YY Ebuke menot O Lord in wrath , 
Whoſe finne deſery'd it hath : 
Nor let thy hot dilpleaſure burne, 
LealtI conothing turne. 
2. Have pitty Lord, for I am weak, 
Aſham'd my finnes to ſpeake. 
O heale me,for my bones are vext , 
My Soul with griete perplext, 


3. Howlong ihalll lament, and cry, 
For my delivery ? 

4. Oturne! and me to fayour take, 
For thine owne mercies ſake. 

5, Can he, who looſes lifes ſhort breath, 
Remember Thee in death ? 

Or will the duſt, and falence raiſe 
A voyceto found Thy prailc ? 


- ougs. . AS et 29m v4 IT 


Weary, 


PSALME VI 9 * 

6. Weary, and faint, my ſoule bermoanes 
Her vaine and fruitlefſe proancs. 

My bed the mark of forrow weares, 
Each night bedew'd with teares. 

7+ My fight is dimme, my melting eye 
Clouded with miſery. 


[ Ianguiſh, through my haters rage, 
Into untimely age. 


8. Depart from me all wicked ones; 
The Lord hath heard my moanes. 

My voyce of weeping, and my teares 
Sound lowdly in His eares. 

9. God, who my ſupplication takes, 
In Pardon anſwer makes. | 

When their deſpight, who me defame, 
Shall coverd be with ſbame. 


| $$$$$$<p>EIPEIIEEEEE$$$ $$ 


Ps AL. V II. Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


I. Oo Lord my Godin thee I truſt ; 
Deliver mee from the unjuſt. 
' 24, Leaſt Lyon-like my ſonle he teare, 
Whilſt none is for my reskue neare, 
3» Lordifthis guilt upon me ſtands, 
Or wickedneflc be w my hands 3 * 
5 


20 PSALME VII 


If friend 1 ill rewarded have, 
Or cauſeleſle foe Idid not ſave: 


5. Thenlet mine o—_ purſue, 
Let him my captive ſoule ſubdue : 
Let him my life to earth down thruſt, 
And lay mine honour in the daft. 
6, ObLord! inthy fierce wrath arile ; 
Take vengeance on mine enemies. 
7. {The pls then ſhall me come nigh; 
For their ſakes lift thy ſelfe on high. 


8. TheLord his judgement ſhall difpence, 
According to mine innocence : 

9. Q let all wicked counfailes end; 
But juſt men ſtabliſh, and defend. 

10. For God the heart and reines doth try; 

Preſerves men of integrity. 
11, Goddothin right kis judgements lay; 
Yet is provoked every day.: ©  * 


12, It henot turne, His ſword is whet ; 
His bow is bent, and ready ſer. 
13. The inſtruments of death He brings, - 
And arrowes from His quiver flings. 
14+ B:hold hetravailes great with hate, 
Miſchiefe conceaves,brings forth deceit: 
15. Hemadeaditch, and dig'd a Pic, 
And he himfelte is fall'n in it, 
Thus 


w—_ 


ny 


PSALME: VEL 


16. Thus all his praiſes revert, 
To ſtrike his owne malicious heart. 
His miſchiefe ſhall his own head wound ; 
His violence himſelfe confound. 
17, Iwill thepraiſe of God expreſle, 
According to His righteouſnefle : 
And in my Songs extoll the fame - 
Of His moſt high, moſt glorious Name. 


| $hbbbb$b34IIvdibt$$$$e$ee | 
PsAL, VIII. 


ge ! how excelling is Thy. Name 
Through earths extended frame ! 
Who haſt Thy glory ſet on high , 
Above the ſtarry sky. 


2. Thou did({t by infant mouthes ordaine- + 
Renowne and ſtrength to gaine: 

Whoſe weakneſle might thy toes confound, 
And the Avenger wound. 


3. When I conlider, Heavens ſtate 
Thy fingers did create ; 

The Moone, withall the Stars of night,. 

To which thy beams gave light : 


" 


12 PSALME VIII. 


4. O what is Man, or all his race, 
Thy favour {ſhould him grace ? 

5+ Whom, made next Angels in renowne, 
Thou wilt with glory crowne. 


6, Thou-under his command halt layd 
The workes Thy hand had made. 
What in each element doth meer, 
Is ſubje& $0 his feet. 


* 8. All ſheep,and beaſts which range the feild , 
The fowles which aire doth yield : 


The Fiſhes, which their motion keep 
Within the liquid deep. 


. 8. OLord our Governour, whoſe ſway 
All in the world obey ! 
How far excelling is Thy Name 
Through earths extended frame ! 


| $h$(&{{h(b{{$<$566$444544445 


PsAL. IX. Sing this as Pſalme Jl. 


1. Thee will praiſe with my whole heart, 
And all thy wondrous works impart : 
* Tn Songs, and Hymns rejoyce will I, 

2. Toblefſe Thy Name, O Thou moſt high... þ 
Mine 


PSALME IX, 
Mine enemies repulſed all 
Shall at Thine awfull preſence fall. ; 
4+ Thon haſt my righteous cauſe maintain'd, | 
Whoſe throne wrong judgement never: 
ftain'd. 
5+ At Thy rebuke the Heathens fame 
Deſtroyed is, put out their name. 
O) thou malicious enemy, | 
6. Ihy loath'd remembrance now nuſtdy. 
Andlike the Cities thou haſt ras'd, 
Thine own Memoriall is defac'd. 
7. But God for ever ſhall endure, 
His throne in judgment ſtablith'd ſure. 


- 
» 
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8. The world Hee'll judge in righteouſnefle ; 
9. A Refuge be in times diſtrefle : 

10. Who know Thy Name in Thee will truſt. | 
For Thou haſt never lefc the juſt. 

11. Praiſe God, who doth in Sion dwell; - 
 Hisdoings to the people cell, 

12, When He enquires for Blood, the Cry- .. 
 Nexe paſſes from His memory. 


13 Have mercy on my troubled ſtate, 

OLord, who lift't me from death's gate: 

14. That Sion I thy praiſe mayſhew, 

Whoſe joyes from thy Salvation grow, 

1 5+Sunke to the Pit the Heathen arez _ 
Their feet are caught in their own ſyare,. 


The- 


\ | 04 PSALME IX. 
16, TheLordintheir revenge is known, 
Who by themſelyes are overthrow'n» 


17. The wicked ſhall beturn'd to hell, 
" _ And all, who Gold forgetting, fell. 
18. For on the poore He thinkes alway , 
Nor ſhall the Neetlies hope decay. 
19, UpLord! andletnot man prevyaile, 
| Nor let thy judgements ever faile. 
20, Put them in feare ; the Nations then 
Will know themſelves to be but men. 


| $$$$$46$54633$4$+5$$5044 44 


PSAL, X. Sing this as the 
Lamentation. | 


/ 


1. TT F Hy (Lord!) doſt Thou ſo far abide ? 
Thy face in times of trouble hide? 
2-Proud men the helpleffe perſecare ; 
Butlec them fall in the purſuit. 
3. Heboaſteth in his own delires, 
And wretches, whom God hates, admires. 
4. "Through pride of hearthe God negle&s, 
Whom he nor thinkes on, nor atfe&s. 


| Ge His grievous WAYES Thy judgments flight; | 
His thoughts do feare no oppoſite, 
6. He 


PSALME. X: 


- 6, He ſaid, I never ſhall be mov'd, 
Nor by adverlity be prov'd.: 
7. His mouth deceit and curſes fill; 
Whilſt miſchiefes from his tongue diſtill, 
8. Helurkes to kill the innocent; 
His eyes againſt the poore are bene. 


9, He asa Lyon lyes.in wait - 2 
To catch the guiltlefſe through deceit. 
I 0. With humble ſhewes he doth aflay 
To make the poore his ſtrong ones prey. 
11, His heart hathſaid, God hath forgot: 
Hehides His face,and ſeerh not. 
12. QGod, lifc up thy ſelfe, ariſe, 
And think upon our miſeriee. 


13. Why doth his pride,and fcorn furmount ? 
As it that God kept no account ; 

Nor will his wicked workes require,.”, 
Orin His judgenients pay. their hire. - 
14. Lord!Thou halt feen his'impious ſpighe, 

Whoſe hand their foliies can requite. 
He truſts on Thee, whom woes opprelſle, 


Who {till do'ſt help the fatherleſle. + 


f. 
 ; 


15. Break Thoutheir wicked arme atIengrh, 
And let them periſh by Thy ſtrength. 
16.Thou canit,O Lord, Erernall King, 
The Heathen to deſtruRion bring. 


\ 17, Thou 


16 PSALME XI. 


17. Thou hear'ſt Thy ſervants humble plaint; 
Prepar'ſt their heart; art ſwift to grant : 
19, To judge the paore and fatherleſle, 
That men of earth no more oppreſle; 
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P-sAL. XI. 


5 ak GodlT put my truſt : How then 
Do yee reproachtull men 

Say, T'o the mountaines flie my foule, 
Like to the chaſtd fowle?  -—* 

2, For lo, the wicked bend their bow, 
Their deadly (ſhafts to throw 3 

That privily in darknefle they 
TH upright in heart may flay. 


3. If the foundations periſh ſo ,* 
What can the'righteous do ? 

4. But in His Temple God reſides , 
Whoſe throne in Heaven abides. 

He all beholds with ſearching eye, 

The Sons of men to try. 

| The Lord His righteous ſervants proves; 

Hates him oppreſſion loves, 


He ſnares, with fire and brimſtone ſhowres, 
Upon the wicked powres : 
Black. | 


PSALME XK. 7 


Black tempeſis are by Him rais'd up, 
The portion of their cup. 
7. For the juſt God doth thoſe reſpe& 
Who righteouſnes affet. 
His countenance, and fayour bright 
Beholdeth the upright. 


$ÞESÞþFEÞÞHTPÞHEHIHEE EE HHP 
PSAL:; All. 


1. FElp: Lord,for godly men decreaſe 3 
Goodneſſe on earth doth ceale : 

And, likeall other Mortals fraile , 
The faithfall Perſons faile. 

2, Each co his neighbour vainly ſpeakes, 
And to deceive him ſeekes ; 

With fratt'ring Lips, and doable hearts, 
They uſe deceittull arts. 


3. God ſhall cut off their guile-full tongues, 
Pateup with pride and wrongs : 

4. Who lay, Our words their ends ſhall gaine: 
What Lord can us reſtraine ? 

5. But for th'oppreſſions of the poore, 
Whoſe fighes their wane deplore ; 

Now, faith the Lord, will I ariſe 
Toeaſetheir miſcries, 

6. The 


. 18 PSALME XIIL. 

6, The words,which from the Lord we heare, 
Are pure, and moſt fincere : 

As Silyer in the fornacetry'd, 
And fev'n times purifi'd, 

7. Thou ſbalt, O Lord, keep Thine Ele&, 
And from this rgce proreft. 

Ss. Thewicked live eſteent'd, and prais'd, 
When vileſt men arerais'd. 


$456444$55000040000406$454 
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1.T FJ Ow long Lord ! Wilt Thou me forget? 


Whoam with woes beſet, 
Shall I till Ianguiſh in diſgrace, 
Whil'it Thou do!t hide thy Face? 
2, How long ſhall I without reliefe 
Take connſaile of my griefe? 
How long wilt Thou my ſoule expoſe 
To hir infulting foes ? 


3. Conſider, Lord ! my Prayer heare, 
When I my hands up-reare. 

Lighten mine eyes, ere [ofle of breath 
Cauſe me to ſleep in death. 

4. Leſt that mine enemy prevaile, 
Triumphing when I faile : 


PSALME XIV. 


And thoſe that trouble me be glad, 
When they behold mie ſad. 


4 5. But in thy Mercy, Lord, and Grace, 
My conſtant truſt I place. 
# Mygladhearc ſhall rejoyce alone 
In thy ſalvation. 
6. 1 will my gratefull Anthems ling 
Unto the Heavenly King ; 
Who with ſuch bountifall regard 
His ſervants doth reward. 
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Ps AL. XIV. Sing this as Pſalme 100, 


1, 'He fool within his heart hath ſaid, /) _ 
There is no God that all things mades 
Corrupt and wicked are their fads; 
Nor is there one who goodneſle afts. 


2, The Lord from Heaven downe did looke, 
And view of all mans children tooke : 
To fee if any knowledge ſought, | 
Or upon God would place his thought» 


3+ But all of them are gone aſide, 
And in their filthinefle abide : 


Throughout 


20 PSALME XIV. 


Throughout their numbers there is none 
That good performeth; No, not one. 


4. Do then all knowledge thus defy 
Thoſe workers of iniquity ? 
_ Who eat my people up as bread, 
And never God haye worſhipped. 


. Afrighted they, and ſtricken were 
With great amaze, and ſudden feare. 
For God amongſt the righteous race 
Is ever preſent by His Grace. 


6. The poore mans counſaile, and his faith 
Your thameletſe malice mocked hath ; 
Becauſe he God his refuge makes, 

And ſure prote&ion from Him takes. 


7, O who, that Iſrael may live, 
Salvation will trom Sion give ? 


When God ſhall His from bondage free, 
'Then Zcobs race ſhall joyfull bee. 


$ÞPPPPEPEPEIGEECHHEHIOCEE$E$GCHEH 
Ps AL. XV. 


- Tay: ! who ſhall in thy dwelling bide ? 


Oron Thy Hill refide? 
Ev'n 


PSALME XVI. T 


| | 2, Ey'n he whoſe life, and deeds are right 
Whoſe words in truth delight. 


f 


| 3. He who reviles not with his tongue, 

Nor doth his neighbour wrong: 

| Who none with ſlanders doth backbite, 

; Or undeſerved fpight. 

| 4 Who in his pure, impartiall eyes 
Vile perſons doth defpile : 

| But love and honour doth afford 


Tothem that feare the Lord. 


| $5. Whoſe mind not alters, if he ſweare, 
Though hea looſer were : 
6. Nor by extortion wealth contraQts, 


Nor lawlefle uſe exats, 


Norto betray the innocent 
For wicked bribes is bent. 

7. Who ſo doth this, ſhall never move 
Oat of his Makers love. 
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PSA XVL. 


Sing this as the Lamentation, 


I P Reſerve O God, and ſuccour mee, 


Who put my faithfull cruſt in Thee. 
2, Thou 


| 


a 
SJ % _— 


2. Thou O my Soule to Him haſt ſaid, 
Thou ar't my Lord and only aid. 
To Thee my goodnes not extends, 
No merit nor perteQion lends. 
3. Burmy delight on Saints is plac'd, 
By moſtexcelling vertues gracd. 


4+ Their ſorrowes ſhall be multiply'd, 
Wao have on other Gods rely'd : 
To Th*-ſeIno burnt offering, 
Nor bloody ſacrifice will bring ; 
Of them | neither mention make, 
Nor in my lips their Names will take, 
5. Thouonly, Who my portion ar't, 
Shalt hayc the duties of my heart. 


God fills my Cup, and doth advance 
The lot of mine inheritance : 
6. My lines in pleaſant places lay d 
A wealthy hericage have made. 
7. Thee therefore will I ever bleſs, 
Who gav'tt me counſell in diſtreſs, 
And by Thy warnings do'k invite 
My reines to ſerve Thee in the night. 


8, I ſet the Lord before mine ey, 
And hoJd Rim in my memory ; 
WhiPit He atiirs at my right hand, 
I ſtedfaſt and unmoved fiands 


| 
9s This ; 


I - 


PSALME XVII . ag © 
lo, This glads my heart, my Glory ſhall h 
Rejoyce,how low lo ere l tall : 

| And in the grave my fleſh ſhall reſt, 

| With hopeto Riſe againepoſleſt. 


x0. Thou wilt not leave my Soul in Hell 
Eternally condemn'd to dwell ; 
Nor ſuffereſt Thy Holy one 
In death to ſee corruption. 

11, Thou wilt the path of Life declare, 

| At whoſe Right Hand and Preſence are 

| Such pleaſures which no time ſhall end, 

Andjoyesno thought can comprehend. 
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PsAL, XVII. 


be Ord heare theright, my cry attend 3 

' L.,My pray'r, which lips unfeigned ſend :] 

2. Judge me, and with impartiall eye 

| Behold my cauſes <quity. 

13. Thouprov'it my heart, and in the night 

|  Vihrſt, and try'f,and tind'it me right. 

; I in my purpos'd choughts profelle, 
That never ſhall my mouth tranſgrefſe. 

4. Thy 


Thou giy'ſt them treaſure at their will, 


24 PSALME XVII, 


4+ Thy word hath kept me from mens works, 
And pathes where the deſtroyer lurkes. 
5-Hold up my goings in thy way, 
That ſo my footſteps never liray. | 
6. I call'd on thee, who ar't inclin'd 4 
My voyce to heare, my ſpeech to mind. |: 
7. Oſhew thy kindnes, thou,whoſe hand |: 
Sav'it them that truſt, when foes with-| 
(ſtand, 


$. Keep as the Apple of theeye, 

And by Thee ſhadow'd let me lye : 
9.From wicked men, and deadly foes, 

Whoſe ſtrong oppreſſions me encloſe. 
Io, For they with fatnes ſwoll'n,and pride, 
11. Havecompals'dus, and cloſely ey'd: | 
2. LikeLions greedy of their prey, 

Or Lions whelps, they lurking lay, 


13. Ariſe O Lord,and in thy frowne, 
Both diſappoint, and caſt him downe. 
Deliv'rance to my ſoul afford 
From wicked men, who are thy ſword, 
14, From men, I ſay, who are thy hand, 
To puniſh finners tn the land : 
Whom pleaſures of the world enflave, þ 
And in this lite their portion have. . Þ 


Their belly do'ſt with plenty fill 
| Who 


PSALME XVII. 25 


Who full of Children at their death 
Their ſubſtance to their race bequeath. 
7 15, But I behold Thy glorious fight 
| And preſence will in endlefſe light ; 
4 And wak'd from death,with thee abide, 
1 With Thy bleſt likenefle ſatisf'd. 
| 


| $34$$$$$$$$$$$$$3$$$$+$$4$_ 
| Ps ar. XVIII. Sing this as Pſalme $1. 


i I. | Thee will love, O Lord my pow'r ; 
Thou art my fortreſſe, rock,and tow'r : 
*þ 2. My God, my truſt, my confidence; 

| My horne of fafety,and defence. 

| 3. To God moſt prais'd1 fend my Cries, 
Who faves me from mine enemies : 
When pangs of circling death preyail'd, 
And floods of wicked men affail'd. 


5. 1 compaſs'd am with paines of Hell ; 
The ſnares of death about me dwell. 
6, To GodlIcry'd, diftreft and griev'd ; 
Who from His Temple me reliev'd. 
© 7. Theearth then trembled at His wrath, 
Which Hir foundations ſhaken hath. 
Þþ 5 A ſmoake from out Hisnoſtrills came, 


And from His mouth deyouring flame. 
CG 9. He 


26 PSALME XVIIE 


9. Hebow'd the Heayens, and came downe 
Beneath His feet was darknefſe throw'n: Þ| 
10.On flying Cherubs Hedid ride; | 
11.0n wings of Wind through Heaven glide: | 
Thick darknefſe His Pavilion madez | 
And watry Clouds the sky orelay d Þ| 
12, Yetat Hisbrightneſle thoſe gave place; | 
Whilit haile and fire powr'd down a- | 
( pace. Þ 
13 His voyce was heard in thunders loud : 
And coales fell from the —— Cloud: 
1 4-His ſbatts diſpers'd them,as.they fiew, x 
Their force His darted lightnings {lew. 
15. TheOceans Chandll did appear; 
The world's foundations naked were, | 
At Thy rebuke, O Lord, and blaſt, | 
Which Thy incen(ed Noltrills caſts 3 


' 16, He me from many waters tooke, 


17.My too ſtrong foes with vengeance ſtrook, Þ 

18. They me in day of trouble ſeiz'd; n 
But God my ſtay thoſe ſorrowes eas'd. 

Ig, Hebrought me to a ſpacious place, PB. 


Deliv'ring me through His free grace, F 
20, Hedidmy righteouſneſle regard, jE 
And cleannelſe of my hands reward. Þ, ; 


21.Forl the wayes of God have kept ; 
Nor wickedly His precepts lett, 


2 4, His 


PSALME XVIII. 27 


22, His judgments I, and ſtatutes, prize 3 
! Still placing them before my eyes. 
| 23 1perfe&twas, and innocent ; 
R Nor to ungodly courſes bent ; 
1 24; Therefore as guiltleſſe, and upright, 
I am rewarded in His {1ght. 
Second Port. 
| 25. Thou to the mercitfull art kind 
! 26.And pure,where Thou doft purenelſle find; 
| 27.But with the froward art perverſe; 
Dolt ſave the poor,the proud diſperſe. 
28, For thou my candle wilt make bright, 
| And turne my darknefle into light. 
[29 By Thee] made a Troop to fall;(wall. 
| And through my God leap'd ore a 


30.God's way is perfe&, His word try'd 
| Dothasaflhield the faithfull hide, 
21,Whocan like Him a Saviour be ? 

| Or whoaRockto us, but He ? 
+32, Tis God that girdeth me with might, 
And keepes me in my wayes Prague: 
133. My feet, like Hind's, He maketh ſwift, 
And to high places doth melitts 


34-Tis He doth teach my hands to warre 3 
Steel bowes by them now broken are. 
35. Thou waſt my ſhield, Thy hand ſuÞain'd : 
| through Thy favour greatneſle gain'd, 
C 1 36. My 


ld 


42. Likeduſtblow'n up,ſo did I beat, 


; 43.From mutiny, and peoples [trife 


45. Thealiens away {hall fade, 


_-:. Exalt Him,who Salvation gives. ; 


25 PSALME XVII. 


36. My feet enlarged have not fail'd; 

37. "Gainſt foes purſuit my hands prevail'd: 

38, Whoſepridenow quite confounded lies, 
Wounded and fall'n, no more to riſes 


39. I hou girdeſt me with ſtrength for fight, 
And haſt ſubdu'd the rebells might : 
40. I heir captive necks below me bend, 
» Andin deſerv'd deſtruftion end. 
41. They cry'd for ſafety, *midit their feare 
But God nor help them would,nor hear. 


And tread them downe in their retreat. | 


OLord, Thou resku'd haſt my life, | 
My head ore Nations Thou doft crowne; 
Thoſe ſerve me,whom | have not know'n. 
44. Sooneasthey heare, they me obay ; 
And ſtrangers ſtoop unto my ſway. 


And their cloſe places leave diſmai'd. 


46 Bleſt be my Rock, who ever lives; 

47. Tis God whoſe vengeance doth purſue, Þ 
And people under me ſubdue. 

43, He ſaves me from mine enemies, ( 


And lifts me up *bove thoſe that on 


PSALME XIX. 


He is my reskue, my defence, 
From men of blood and violence. 


4.9- Therefore will 1 to Thee O Lord, 

My thanks Eternally record: - 

Amonglt the Heathen ſpcake Thy fame, 

Andprailes ſing unto Thy Name. 

30 He great deliverance doth bring , 
In-love to His annointed King : 

| His mercies doth on David powre, 

And on his ſeed, for evermore. 
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Ps8AL, XIX. 


1.T'He Heavens high declare the fame 
OfGod, who did them frame. 

| 2. Oneday another tels, and night 

\ His wonders dothrecite. 


Þ 3- They have no language, yet they teach, 
| Whithout or tangue, or ſpeech : 
4 And through the earth their ſound is gone 
To every Nation 


God in the Circle of thole ſpheares 
A Tabernaclereares; 


C3 


30 PSALME XIX. 


In which the ſwift, unweary'd Sun 
His daily courfe may run. 


5 Who, as a Bridegroome freſhly deckt, 
Doth on the world refle& : 

And, as a Giant ſtrong in might, 
Darts forth his piercing light. 


6. He breaking from the Eaſterne sKies 
Doth from his Chambers riſe : 

And till his beames declining let, 
Nothing can ſhun his heat. 


7. Gods Law is incorrupt, and whole 
Converting every Soule. 

His faithfull promiſe never'dies; 
And makes the imple wile. 


s. The Statutes of the Lord are right, 
And drooping hearts delight. 

Both pure, and perfe&, His command 
Gives lightto underſtand. 


9. Moſt unpolluted is His feare, 
Eternall, and ſincere. 
The judgments of the Lord are fixt ; 
With Truth and Juſtice mix. 


I 0, More to be wiſh'd then golden mines, 


—_ — 
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When them the teſt refines : And 
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PSALME XX. 
And more then hony that ditills, 
The mouth with ſweetnefle-fills, 


11. By Theſe Thy ſervant warned is, 
Ott. as he goes amille : 

| Which yeeld a plentifull reward 

| Toallthat Themregard. 


. F 12. Who knowes how often he offends ? 


How far his fin extends ? 
| Lordcleanſe my Soule from crimes conceal['d, 
To none but Thee reyeal'd, 


13, Keep te, that no preſumptuous ſtaine 
'  Mayore Thy Servant reigne. 

Then ſhall Iwalke in innocence, 

Free from the great offence. 


14, OLord! my only ſtrength and tow'r, 
Who ſav'it me by Thy pow'r 3 

Let all my words, and thoughts, by Thee 
Heard, and accepted be. 


| $$4$$$$$d63644300505424454 
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1,” FHeLord in thy aftlitions day 
. & Giyecare when thou doſt pray. 
C 4 The 
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The Name of Lzcob's God defend, 
On whom thy hopes depend. 


2+ Help from His SanQuuary ſend, 
And ſtrength from $7or lend. 

3: Thy Gifts in His remembrance prize 3 
Accept thy ſacrifice. 


4 May He,who comforts doth inſpire, 
Grant thee thy heart's delire : 

Make thee enjoy thy wiſhes ttill ; 
Thy counſailes all fulfhll. 


5. With thankfull and triumphant voyce 
\We in Thy help rejoyce : 

And in Thy Name our banners reare, 
Who wilt thy ſervants heare. 


6. Now know I, God, who power gave, 
Doth His Anneinted ſave. 

He heares from Heay'n, and His righthaud 
Makes him in ſafety ſtand. 


7. Some in their armed Chariots force, 
Some put their truſt in horſe : 

But we remember will the Lord, 
Whoſe Name doth ſtrength afford. 


| 


8. They are brought down, and falln in war; 
Werays'd in triumph are. 9.0 


PSALME XXL. 33. 
| 9. O faveus Lord, great Heavens King, 
Heare thoſe requeſts we bring. 
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Ps AL. XXL. 


| 1. | He King ſhall in Thy ſtrength be glad ; 
I Through Thee with ſafety clad. 

2. Thou gav'ſt him all his heart defir'd, 
 Andwhat his lips requir'd. 


| 3. Thoudidſtno good fromhim withhold; 
| Crownd'ſt him with pureſt gold. 

| 4, He asked life, and Thou did(t give 

| Himendleſfledayes to live. 


| 5. Great Ma'eſty doth him inveſt, 

{ Through Thy Salvation bleſt . 

| Thou giv'it him joy, and laſting grace,.' 
' Thefavour of Thy face. 


| 7. The King on God his truſt hath plac't, +» 
Whoſe Mercy keeps Himfaſt : 
8, Thy right hand all Thy foes ſhall find, 
| Whoſe hate *gainſt Thee combin'd. . 


9. Thy wrath ſhall thoſe, who Thee forlake, 
A hery Oven make. 
6 C5 The 
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The Lord ſhall ſwallow them in ire, 
By His revenges fre. 


10.Theic fruit ſhalt Thou deſtroy from earth, |! 


Root out their childrens birth ; 
11. For they 'gainſt Thee did ill invent, 
Though fayT'd in their intent. 


12. When attheir face Thine arrowes aime, 
They tura their back with ſhame, 

13. 0 Lord ! Thy ſtrength and glory raile ; 
So we Thy pow'r will praiſe, 


PÞPPÞPPEPECPEGHEEEGEIE EEC ESO D | 


P%AL. A AIL 


Sing this as the Lamentation, 


I, Y God, My God npon me look ; 


Why help'ſt Thou not, when I implore? 
Nor hear'it, when I through anguiſh roare ? 
2 O God by day to Theel cry ; 
But Thou Thy audience doſt deny : 
And in the night, when I ſhould {leep. 
My forrowes will rot filence keep. 


3. But Thou in Holinefſe dot dwel, 
QO Thou-the praiſe of Iſrael ! 


O wherefore haſt Thou me forſook ? þ 


o 
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5 lk * "- 
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4. Our Fathers plac'd their truſt in Thee ; 


| 
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the? 


And Thy deliverance ſet them free. (feare, 
They cry'd to Thee, ſarpriz'd with 
And from Confuſion ſaved were, 


"6, Butl a worme, and no manam; 


: 
£ 
L'1 


Reproach of men, and peoples ſhames+ 


7 Beholders Me their paſtime make , 

Shoot out their lip, their head they ſhake. 
s. He truſted God, that He would fave : 

See, if from him he ſafety have. (womb; 


9, But Thou didſ take me from the 


And ever ſince my hope become. 


Io. On Thee,when on the breaſt I hung, 


And from the birth, my care was 
(flung. 


: 11, When trouble's neare.O be not far : 


Since left tome no helpers are. 


' I2,For many bulls with bellowing ſound, 


Strong bulls of Baſhan girt me round. 


13. They gape like Lions Me about 3 
14. Iamlike waterpowred ont. 


My bones disjoynted torture crackes; 
My heart within me melts like Waxe. 


| 13 My ſtrength is like a Pot-ſheard dry'd; 


My tongue up to my Palate ty'd. 


16, Thou brought ſt me down anto the grave: 


For dogs my life encompaſt have. 
Aſſemblies 


36 PSALME XXIl. 
Aſſemblies of the wicked meet ; 
They pierced have my hands and feet : 
I7, My bones ſtick out,conſum'd and bare; 
hilt they remorſelefle on me ſtarc, 


18. They now topart my garments haſt, 
And Lots upon my veſture caſt. 

19.But be not far from me, O Lord; 

20.My ſoule deliver from the ſword. 

2T Mydarling fave from ray'ning jawes 
Ot dogs, and from the Lions pawes. 
For thou haſt heard me from the hornes 
Of fierce afſayling Unicornes. 


22.] to my brethren will proclaime 
| The Praiſes due to Thy great Name. 
23. Yee that fear God, all Tacobs line, 
And Iſrael; ſeed in Prayſes joyne. 
24. Th affli&ed He did nere deſpiſe ; 
Nor hid His face, but heard their cries. 
25s My praiſe, and vowes devout to Thee 
Shall in thy Church performed be. 


26. He to the meeke will plenty give : 
The hearts, that ſeek Him, ever live. 
27.Far as the world extends it's bound, 
Religious Converts ſhall be found. 
They ſhall remember, and implore ; 
And ev'ry Kindred Him adore. ; 
29,FOL 
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33 For God'sthe Kingdome is, whoſe fway 
| All Nations of the Earth obay. 


' 29, Therich, who on Earth's fatneſle feed ; 
| Ev'n to the Soulethat dies for need ;. 
All from the throne unto the duſt, 

| Before Him bow, and worſhip muſt. 
' 3o» All theſeſhall ferve Him in their ſeed, 
And ſans to God adopted breed : 

31. Who to ſucceſſion ſhall proclaime 

His righteouſnefſe, and awtull Name, 
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1+ Þ He Lord my Shepheard is, and guide ; 
Hy | ſhall no ——_ abide. 

2, He makes me ye in fruicfull meads, 
Andby ſtil waters leads. 


3. My Soule to danger given ore 
He doth againe reſtore ; 

And guides me in the righteous path 
His Name ele&ed hath. 


4. Yeathough in vale of darkneſſe lay'd; 
Or death's more ghaſtly ſhade, 


I feare. 
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I feareno il! : Thy rod, and ſtafte 
DireQ, and keep me ſafe. 


5. Thou doſt for me a plenteous fare 
Before my foes prepare. 

Thou doſt with oyle annoint my head ; 
My flowing Cup doth fheds 


6. Thy mercy ſure ſhall meattend , 
Untill my Life doth end : 


And in the Houſe of God will I 
Remaine Eternally. 


CI AIDAILALALEDITED: CALSA ALES 
Ps Ar: XXIV. 


1. F? Arth is the Lords, with hir encreaſc ; 
And all that there have place. 

| 2, Hefounded it upon the Seas, 

And made the floods hir baſe. 


3. Who in God's Holy Place ſhall ſtand ; 
Or on His Hill appeare ? 
- 4- He, who is pure in Heart, and hand ; 
Norto deceive doth ſweare. 


5. He bleſſings ſhall from God receive, 
And righteouſneſle from high, 
__ 6. This 
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6, T his is their race, who God believe, 
{ Andto His light are nigh. 


7. Liftup yee Gates, liftup your head, 

{ YeeDoores Eternall ſpread : 

The King of Glory ſhall come in ; 
And his approach begin. 


8. Who is the Great, and Glorious King , 
Of whom our Praiſes (ing ? 

The Lord in Battaile mighty, This 
The King of Glory 1s. 


9. Liftup yece Gates,lift up your Head, 
Yee Doores Eternall ſpread. 

The King of Glory ſhall come in, 
And his approach begin. 


10, Who is the Great, andGlorious King, 
Of whom our Prailes fing ? 

The Lord in Baitell mighty, This 
The King of Glory is. 


POPPOLPPPEPEE ECHO $$$ $HECHGH { 
PsAL. XXV. = 


I, Ith Thoughts lifc up to Thee 
() God my Soule doth flee. wa 
2. To 


ge PSALME XXV. 
F 2+ Io ſhame Oneyer me expoſe; 
Nor triumph of my foes. 


"3. Let thoſe be free from ſbame, 

© --.. Who waitupon Thy Name ; 

- But letthem feele it, who Thy Lawes 
Tranſgreſfe without a caule.; 


4+ Thy wayes unto me fhew; 

Teach me Thy truth to know. 

"5. Thon art the God do'ſt me defend; 
On Theel ſtill depend. 

| 8. Thinke on Thy mercies Lord ! 

| Thy ancient love record; 

| #.7.Remember not my ſins of youth; 


- 
» 


eo? 
2 


But fave me in Thy truth. 


\'$. Good is the Lord: His ways 
F To finners Hediſplaies. 
£9. The mieck He will in judgment guide, 
. . Whoin His precepts bide. 


- 
: 
nd 


| 
{20.His paths with truth abound; 
} Great mercies there are found. : 


F Which He unto all ſuch doth grant, 
. » Who keep his Covenant. 


: | 1:O for Thy Names ſake Lord, 
* Pardon to me afford : 


3,2 
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And with my heinous crime diſpenſe ; 
For great is mine offence. 


| 12. Tohimthat feares, He ſhewes 
The way which he ſhall chule; 

13.Ris Soule ſhall dwell at eaſe ; his race 
Shall Iong on earth have place. 


14. Tothem whoGod do feare, 
His ſecret ſhall appeare. 

He will His Covenant declare { 
To ſuch as faithfull are. 


I5. Mineeyes on Gedarelet, « 
Who plucks me from the net. 

16.0 Lord to we in mercy turne, 
AfﬀMiGed, & forlorne. 


17. My heart's diſtreſſe is large : 
O Thou my woes diſcharge. 
18,Looke on the paine wherein 1 live, 
Andall my fins forgive. 


19, Thinke on my many foes, 
Whoſe hate moſt cruell growes: 

20.0 keep my ſoule from ſcandall free, 
Whoput my truſt in Thee. 


21, Let Juſtice me defend, 
Who on Thy grace attend, 2z.Thy 


4.5 - PSALME XXVI. 


22. Thy Iſrapl O God releaſe, 
Andall his troubles caſe. 
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PSAL. XXVI. 


x. JF Udge me (O God,) for in Thy path 
My foot inſiſted hath. 

My truſt hath on Thee Lordrely'd ; 
Therefore I ſhall not ſlide. 


2, Examine me (O Lord,) and try ; 
My reines and heart deſcry. 

3. Thy mercy till is in my fight ; 
Thy truth hath kept me right. 


4. 1 have not with vaine perſons ſate, 
Or thoſe that uſe deceit : 

5. 11] congregations I deteſt ; 
Nor am the {inners gueſt, 


6. In innocence Ile waſh my hand ; 
So at Thine Altarſtand : 

7+ | hat | may publiſh in my Song 
What thankes to Thee belong, 


$ OC Lord ! devoutly I affe& 
The Houſe Thourdoſt EleR. I Love 
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I Loye the honour of that Place 
| Thy preſence deignes to grace. 


9. Shut not my foule, nor judge my lite, 
With men of blood and ſtrife : 

19: Whoſe arme it (elfe in miſchiefe lifts ; 
Whoſehand is fill'd with gitts, 


11. In mine integrity I goe; 
Save me, and mercy ſhow. 

12.50 will I Praiſe Thee, when my feet 
Within Thy Temple meet, 


PhEb$$$$$$$$$4$$$0$4b$4+ 333+ 
Ps AL. X XVII. | 


Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


I, = my Salyation is, and Light : 
What terrour then ſhall meaffright? 
My lite's ſole ſtrength He is, and aid, 
Of whom then ſhall I be afraid? 
2. When wicked men, mineenemies , 
Confpiring did againſt me riſe; 
When they approach'd my fleſh to eat, 
They ſtumbling fell in their retreat. 


3. Alchough an hoſt encamped were ; 


My heart their numbers ſhall not fearee is 
And Wl 
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ik - 
; . 


And though a War againſt me riſc, 
| My confidence ſhall them defpile. 

* 4 OnethingofGodl havedelir'd; 

That I, unto His Houſe retir'd, (old, 
Might ſpend my dayes, & there grow 
His Temples beauty to behold. 


5. For He, when times of trouble threat, 
Will me in kis Pavilion ſeat; 
Within His Tabernacle hide, 
And fafety on a rock provide. 

6. Andnow my headup-lifted ſhall 
Behold my bo encircling fall : 
Therefore glad Songs,and ſacrifice, _ 
With praiſes to Thy throne ſhall rite, 


7. Heare, ( O my Lord,)and when I cry, 
n mercy to my voyce reply. 
$. When Thou command'it : Seek ye my face; 
My heart O Lord,[ ſeek Thee, faies. 
- s Hidenot Thy face from meinire ; 
A Nor leave mehelpleſle, I defire : 
10. Who, when my Parents me forſake , 
Wile me unto Thy favour take. 


©. 11. Teach me, O Lord Thy wayes to tread ; 
JInpathes of truth andplainneſle lead. 
- 12:Norleave meto their cruell will, 

Who raile falſe witneſle, me to kill. 


E.« | I 3. l 
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13. 1 fainted had, but for beleife, 
In endlefle life to find releife. 


Wait on the Lord, of couragebe ; 
O wait on Him, will frenain Thee; 


:44$4464s03+4s2440 4444s | 
PsArz. XXVIIL. 


of Ns Thee (O Lord)my Rack, I cry; 
Forbeare not to reply : 
Leaſt I be, if Thou filence keep, 
Like thoſe in death that fleep. 


2. Heare Thou the voyce of my requeſt, 
In accents lowd expreſt : 

When 1 with lifted hands entreat 
Before thy Mercy ſeat. 


3- O draw me not with ſinners hence, 
Whoſe works are Thy offence: (wreake, Wl 

Who when their hearts would miſchiefe | 
Peace to their neighbour ſpeake. 


4. Give them according to their deeds, 
And wicked Jabours ſeeds : 

And in the worxes they did invent, 
Render their puniſhment, 


: : 
» 
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5. Becauſe Gods works they ſet at nought, 
And what His hand hath wrought ; 

He caſt them to deſtruftion ſhall ; 
Nor build them when they fall. 


6. Bleſſed be God, who when Ipray'd, 
Became my ſhield, and aid. 


7. Therefore my heart in Songs of Praiſe 
With joy His tame fhall raiſe, 


$. He His Annointed doth defend ; 
Strength to His Seryants ſend. 


| - 5g. Thy people ſave; Thine Heritance 
To endleſle bliiſe advance. 
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PSELLALSIN 


I |. am Mighty in your Race, and Tribe, 
Glory to God aſcribe. 
2, In beauty of His holineſſe 
His Name adore andbleſle. 


3. The Lord by His commanding voyce 
Brings downe the Waters noyle. 

{ The Glorious God the Thunder makes, 
Which earth's foundation ſhakes, 


4. He 
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4. He rules the Sea with pow'r from high, 
Dreadfull in Majeſty» 

5. His voyce, when He in fury ſpeakes, 

| Thelotty Cedars breaks» 


6, Like ſporting Calves the Mountaines skjps 
Great Lebanon doth leap : 

And $Syrion, by his Motion borne, 
Likea young Unicornes 


7. His voyce the flames of fire diyides, 
From clouds when Lightning glides. 

8. At His rebuke the deſart quakes, 
And barren Kadefþ (hakes. 


9, Bring forth He makes the frighted Hinds; 
Rends forreſts with His Winds: 


And all His glory muſt declare, 
Who in His Temple are. 


10. God fits above the Vatry maine; 
Doth King for ever reigne. 

11, He will His peoples {trength encreaſe, 
Andblefle them long t7ith peace. 


ſ 
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PsAL. XXX. Sine this as the 
| Lamentation. 
I O Lord, I Thee willmagnihe;' 
For Thou haſt lifted me on high : 
Nor madeſt me a ſcorne to thoſe, 
Who were my lifes profeſſed foes. 
2. OLord my Gad, I cryd to Thee, 
Who haſt in mercy healed me. ( grave, 


My Soule Thou broughteſt from the 
And fromthe pit of Hell didit fave. g. 


F-- 4. Oallye Saints your voyces raiſe 
To fing your Makers endlefle praiſe : 
- - Remember ſtill with thankes to bleſle, 
* And magnihe His Holineſle. 
| $5. Forbuta Moment laſts His wrath, 
[7 His favour lite reſtored hath. 
Our weeping may endure a night, 
But joy comes with the morning light. [10 


6« In my proſperity I ſaid, 11, 
+ My bales are forever lay'd: 
I ſhall not from my place remove , 
But ſtand ſupported by Thy love. - 
7. No 
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No change of times, or fortunes hate® * 
Can overthrow my happy ſtate : 
For thou my Mountaine mad'it fo ſtrong, 
| (hall on earth continue longs 


Yet, whilſt exalted in my thought, 

| was to ſuddaine trouble brought : 

And ſoon as Thcu didit hide Thy face, 

My comforts vaniſh'd hence apace. 

$, Then unto Thee, O Lord,did I 
With humble ſupplication cry. 
I did to God my plaint addrefſe, 
Thus powring torth my heavineſſe. 


9.0 Thou moſt Glorious, moſt Good, 
What profit is there in my blood? 
What triumph canſt Thou gaineby it, 
When I goedowne into the pit? 
Shall filent duſt, or darknefle have 
A tongue to praiſe Thee inthe grave ? 
Or th ofe, in earch who cloſed are, 
Fro eu low Cells Thy truth declare ? 


10.0 Lord Thineeare of mercy lend, 

And from T hy dwelling ſuccour ſend. 
11.For Thou the cauſe, for which I mourn'd, 
Halt into Songs and Dances turn'd. 

My Sack-cloath Thou did(t off metake, 
And cheertull robes of gladnefſe make : 


D I 2. I hat 
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12. That1Thypraiſes might renew ; 
To whom inceflant thankes are due. 
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PSAL. XXXI. 
Sing this as the Lagtentation. 


yo Thee O Lord put my truſt : 

Save me from ſhame, as Thou art juſt. 
2.Bow downe Thy gratious eare with ſpeed; 
Be T hou my ſtrong defence at need. 
For Thou, my Rock, do'it me proteQ: 
O for Thy Names ſake me dire ! 
4+ Paull mefrom out thedang'rous net 

Which they for me have cloſely ſer. 


5+ My ſpirit Ito Thee commit, I 
For Thou, O God, did'ſt purchaſe it. 
6. I hate all thoſe, love vanities ; 
But on the Lord my truſt relics. 
7, ljoy in Thy compaſſion ſhow'n, 18 
Who haſt my Soule in trouble know'n, 
| $. Thoudidit from hoſtile hands diſcharge, 
To liberty my feet enlarge. I ? 
9, Have mercy ( Lord) and fend reliefe; 20, 
'Mineeye, and ſoule both waſt with griets | 1 
F 10. T hrough 
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10. Throngh ſin 1 ſigh away my dayes : 
My bones conſume, my ſtrength decayes. 
11. My foes reproach,my neighbours fright 
I am ; whilfriends avoid my fght. 
12, Liketo the dead, I ſit forgot, 
And uſcleſſe, as a broken pot. 


13. For 1 their ſlander heard, and ſtrife, 
Who counſaile took againſt my lite. 
14 But (Lord !) my truſt in Thee is lay'd; 
Thon art my God, my help, I faid. 
15, My fleeting times are in Thy hand, 
Whoſe ſhort-liv'd date by Thee is ſpan'd. 
Me never to the pow'r expole, 
Or hand, of perſecuting toes. 


16. On me O let Thy favour ſhine : 
To ſave methrough Thy grace incline. 
17. Thy ſervant let no ſhame befall, 
Who daily on Thy Name doth call. 
Let wicked men confuſion have, 
Put downe to lilence in the grave. 
18, And fhutthe lying lips, that uſe 
The juſt by {landers to traduce. 


19.0 how great goodnefle haſt thouwroughe, 
For thoſe thee fear, whoſe faith thee ſought? 
20. Them ſhalt Thou in Thy preſence hide, 
Kept ſafe from mens inſulting pride, 
D3 And 
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And from the tongues malitious ſtrite, 
Asin a tow'r, defend their life. 

21, ;Bleffed be God, whoſe love endures ; 
Whoſe ſtrong protein melecures. 


22. I ſaid, though in my haſt anwite, 
| am cut oft before T hine eyes. 
Yet hait Thou not my ſuit deny'd; 
\When in my Pray'r to Theel cry'd. 
23 OlLovetheLord, who His regards; 
And with revenge the proud rewards. 
24. Bebold, iince He ſuch grace imparts, 
To ſtrengthen both your hopes,& hearts. | 
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PsAL. XXXII. d 

'N d Leſfſed is he, whoſe wickednelle - 
'To pardon finds accefle : 

Whoſe fin, with all he did amiſle, Vi 


Forgot, and cover'd is. 


2, Bleſt is the man,co whom The Lord s. 
Imputes no crime abhord : 
\Whoſle ſpirit right, whole heart is freight, I A 


And harbours'no deceit, 


3. Whe 
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3. When I my tongue from {ſpeech refrain'd, 
I was with anguiſh pain'd. 

My bones wax't old through diſcontent : 
My dayes in moanes were {pent. 


4. Thy hand upon me heavy lay ; 
Not reſting night or day. 

My Moiſture was tonothing brought, 
Like fields in Summers drought. 


5. Then to Thee my ſin reveal 'd, 
And no offence conceal'd. 

And, ſoonas my confell:on ſaid, 
My peace with Thee was made. 


6. For this to Thee ſhall prayer ſound, 
What time Thou may'lt be found, 
Nor ſhall the floods, which higheſt goe, 


Thy ſervants overflow. 


7. Thou art arefuge me to hide 
From dangers troubled tide : 
With Songs of Thy delivery 
« Iihall encompalt Iy. 


s. I will enformethy life, and teach, 
How thou this bliſſe ſhalt reach : 
And with mine eye | thee will guide, 

Leaſt thou ſhould'tt tread aſide. 


D 5 9. Be 


i 
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9 Be ye not like the horſe, or mule, 
Whom reaſon cannot rule: _ 

Whoſe ſtubborne mouths the bit , and reine, 
From fury mult reſtceine. 


10. Great plagues, and paines that never end, 
For wicked menattend. 
But thoſe, in God theic truſt who placs, 
Sure mercies ſhall embrace. 


Be glad ye righteous, and rejoyce, 
Who make the Lord your choice. 

With ſhouts alowd your joy impart 
All ye upright in heart, 
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1. JF Eerighteous in the Lorddelight ; 

For praiſe becomes th'upright. 

2, Let Harpe and Pſaltery's conſent, 
The ren-ſtring'd inſtrument, 

3. New Songs record unto the voyce 
With their melodious noile. 

4. For juſt Gods promile is to you ; 
Andall His workes are true. 


5. He righteouſnefſe and judgment viills; 
All earth his goodnefle fills, 6. The 
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6. The Heay'ns bright hoſt, and all beneath 
He formed with His breath. 

7. He doth the waters of the deep 
Heap'd in His ſtore-houle keep. 


8, Let men, andall which earth doth beare, 
Of Him then ſtand in feare. 


9. He ſpake,and at His free commands 
The world unmoved ſtands. 

10s Mens counſailes and deviſes wrought 
The Lord will bring to nought. 

IT. Yet through all ages His decree, 
And thoughts unchanged be. 

12, Bleſt is the People He proteQs, 
And for His Lot ele&s. 

(place, 


13. The Lord fram Heav'n, His dwelling 

14+ Bcheld all humane race; (thought, 

5. Their hearts He faſhion'd ; whoſe eafi. 
And worke to light is brought. 4 


16. No King is fav'd by nwltitude; x 
Nor man with might endu'd. 
17. As vaine for ſafety is the horſe, C 
To reskne by his force. 
.& 


13, Who feare, and on Gods love relye, * 
Are ever in his Eye 3 | 
19. Their Soule to reskue from the grave, 


And life from famine ſave, 
Ds, 20, Our 
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20, Oar ſoule doth wait for God our ſheild; 

21. Glad hopes on Him webnild. 

22, Lord let Thy mercy on us be, ] 
As webeleive in Thee. 


EPEPPEEGPHEEE $EPPOLEEEGEH IHE 
Ps AL. XXXIV. 


Will at all times blefſe the Lord ; 
His prailes [till record; 
2 And whilſt my ſonle of God makes choice, 
The humble ſhall rejoyce. 
3. TheLord with me O __— ; 
Exalc His Name on high 


I ſoughr Him, who my Dl heard , 
And ſav'd from all ear'd. 


5. They look'd to Him, > and light'ned were; 
No ras their faces beare : 

6. For God did at thepoor man's cry, 
Relieve his miſery. 

7+ His Angell choſc environs round, 
Who in His fear are ſound, 

8. Otaſt, and ſee how good is Hee 
To ſach as faithful be. 


9. O fear the Lord, yee Saints of His ; 
For ſuch no bleſſ ings mille. 


19. Young 
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19. Young Lions often lacking prey, 
With hunger pine away. bil 
But thoſe that ſeek His Covenant 
No good thing ever want, Wa 
11, Come children, hearken to my ſpeech ; 
I you His feare will teach. 


12. What man is he, long life doth crave 3 
Oc happy dayes would have ? 
13. Keep thou thy tongue from wicked wile, , 
Thy lips from ſpeaking guilcs | 
1.4. Depart from ill, in good encreale 
Purſue, and ſeek for peace. 
15. For on the juſt God caſts His eyes, 
tlis eares admit their cryes. 


16, Againſt the bad He ſets his face, 
To cat them from their place. 
I7, The righteous cry, and God attends ; 
In trouble ſafety ſends. 
18, He doth in broken hearts delight, 
And ſaveth ſoules contrite. | 
19. Great troubles on the righteons fall, ,- 
Bat He releives in all. | 


20s He keeps the number of each bone; 
Nor broken ſhall be one. 

2 1. Tranſgrefſors their own miſcheifs tay; . 
And with juſt vengeance pay. 

Ds All 
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All ſuch as doe the righteous hate, 
Shall ſoone bedeſolate. 
22, For God His ſervants ſoules redeems, 
And deare theic faith eſteems. 
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onRoDoy cauſe with ſtriving foes; 

Againſt them fight who me oppoſe. 

2, The ſhield for my ProteQion weare ; 

Draw out Thy all-ſabduing ſpeare. 

Stop Thou my perſecutors way ; 
Soule, I am thy ſalvation, ſay. 

4 Letthemdroveback with ſhame retire, 
Who to vrocure my hurt conſpire. 


5. Like chaffe before the Whirlwinds bla? 
Let then be by God's Angell chas'd : 
6. Darke be their way,their ſteps untrue; 
And let His Angel them purſue. 
7. Forwithount cauſe they hid their ſnare, 
And for my ſoule did pits prepare. 
8. Burletthemſelves furpriled all 
In their contriv'd deftruttion fall. 


9% My {onle in God ſhall joyfull be : 
10 My bones all ſay; who's like to Thee ? 
| 2 OE Who 
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Who keep'(t the poor from ſuft'ring wrong) 
And help'it the needy *gain(t the ſtrong. 
11. Falſe witnefſe did againſt merile, 
And things unknowne to me deviſe. 
12. For good they me reward with ill, 
To ſpoile my ſoule, and lite to ſpill. 


13-Yet when they lay in ſicknefſe caſt, 
| did for them both pray, and faſt 3 
24.As for my friend, or brother borne, 
Or for my Mother did I mourne. 
15. Bat of my trouble glad they joyn'd: 
Yea abjeQs in my ſcorne combin'd. 
16, Themocking hypocrites at fealts, 
By flowt'ng me, delight the gueſts. 


17.How long wilt Thou looke on, O Lord, 
Nor reskue to my ſoule afford ? 
O ſave me from deſtrutions jawes ; 
My darling from the Lions pawes. 
18, Thenin the great aſſembly I 
Will thanks and praiſes multiply. 
19, Letnot inſulting foes deſpile, 
Or wink upon me with their eyes, 


20. T hey ſpeake not peace, but praQtiſe ſtrife, 
Diſturbing thoſe of quiet life. iS 
2 1, Their mouth *gainſt mte they opened wide; 
Ha ha, our eye hath ſeene it, cry'd, . 

2 2» 
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22. OLord! Thou their deſpight doſt ſee : 

| Nor ljlence keep,nor abſent be. 

23, Stirreup Thy (ite, to judgment wake ; 
My cauſe to Thy protettion take. 


24. Ojadge me in Thy truth, leaſt they 

25. With joy, We have him ſwallow'd, ſay. 

26. Butlet confounding ſhame then cloath, 

Who love my hart, my quiet loath. 

27, Letthem that favour my juſt cauſe, 
Excoll the Lord with lowd applautfe ; 
Whole goodnes doth his ſervant raiſe: | 

28, And ftill my tongue ſhall ſpeaxe Thy 


( praife 
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I, T heart of the tranſgreſſor ſaith, 
No fear of God he hath. 
2. Himſelfe he flatters in conceit, 


Becomming all mens hate. 
3. His mouth doth fraud, and (in deviſe; 
He is nor good, npr wile. 
4. He miſcheite on hisbed contriyes, 
. By wayes abhorred thrives. 
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5+ Upto the clouds Thy mercies reach 3 
The hills Thy juſtice reach. 

6. Thy judgments ( Lord,) who all doſt keep, 
Are like th'an-fathom'd deep. 

7, How doth Thy loveexcell ! Thy wing 
Man» kind ore-ſhadowings 

8, Thy houſc to them fall plenty brings, 
Who dcinke of Thy pure ſprings. 


9. Thou haſt lifes ſprings , and in Thy ſtght 
We ſhall behold che light. 

10. Thy kindanefſe,( Lord) and grace impart 
To theupright in heart. 

11.Let not the foot of prideprevaile, 
Nor wicked hands affaile. 

1 2.Downe are they falPa who ills deviſe; 
And never (hall ariſe, | 


OC AASA LASADAACCECEESS 


PSAL. XXXVII. 
Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


I F Ret not thy ſelfe, norenvious be 
Atthoſe that work iniquity. 
2. For they (hall ſoon to nothing paſle, 
Cut downe and wither'd like the grale.. 
Truſtin the Lord, be doing good; 
So ſhalt thon dwelling have, and food. 
4, Delight 


WI 


| 


| 


| 
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4 Delight in Him, and for thy hire, 
He give thee will thy hearts defire. 


5.Commit thy ſelfe to his ſole care, 
By whom our aRions crowned are. 
6. Thine innocence Hee'] bring to light, 
Cleare as the day, or noon:tide bright- 
7. Reſtthen on Him,nor *gainſt thoſe fret, 
Whoſe wicked projets proſper yet. 
3 Andceaſefromwrath ; leaſt anger may 
To greater evils thee betray. 


9.For wicked ones are cut away 3 | 
But good men long on earth ſhall ſtay. 
Io. The Sinners vaniſh in ſhort ſpace : /place. 
Though ſought,thou ſhalt not find thetr 
IT. Yetſhall the meek un{haken ſtand, 
Inheriting the promis'd land : 
Their bleſtings here on earth encreaſc, 
With plenty crown'd, and laſting peace. 


I2+JIl men with fury, and deſpight, 
By plots would circumvent th upright. 
I3. But God ſhall laugh, and them dehee 
Whoſe veng:full day is comming nigh. 
14. Their ſword is draw'n,their bow is bent, 
Tollay the juſt, is their intent. 
15. Butby their ſword themſelves ſhall dy ; 
And all their bowes ſhall broken ly. i | 
] Os 
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16, A good mans lot, though ſmall, is more 
Then wicked rich mens wealthy ſtore. 
17, DeſtruRion ſhall their armes entold; 
But God the righteous doth uphold. 
The Lord accounts the jult mens age, 
And will prolong their heritagez | 
In evill times not ſbam'd, nor grievd; 


13, 


19. 


In dayes of famine {till reliev'd. 


20, But Gods enraged enemies 
Shall vaniſh as the Smoakes that riſe ; 


Diſloly'd, and melted into fume, 
As doth the fat of Lambs conſumes. 


21, Thewicked borfow,but not pay ; 
The good doth lend, and give away» 
22, Such asbeblſeſt, poſſefle the land ; 


The bad cut off, and curſed ſtand. 


Second P art. 


23. A good mans ſteps God orders right, 
Who doth in His commands delight. 
24+ Though fallen, he ſhall riſe againe; _ 
For God's right hand doth him ſultaine, 


28, 


Yetnever did my eyes behold 
Thejuſt forſaken, or unfed ; 


I havebeen young,and now am old 3 


Oc ſee his children beg their bread. 


26, He mercy ſhewes, and lends in need ; 
And ever bleſſed is his ſed. 


27. De. 
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27. Depart from evill, and doe well ; 
That you with Him may ever dwell. 
25. God judgment loves, His Saints not 
But ſinners of theic race bereaves.(leaves; 
29. . Thejuft His promis'd land poſleſle, 
And dwell in endleſſe Happinelle. 


30. In judgment, and diſcourſes wiſe 
A righteous mouth will exerciſe. 
31. Gods Law doth in hishearc abide, 
Nor ſhall his goings ever {lide. 
32. Though wicked perſons daily wait, 
To ſhed his bloag confederare ; 
33+ God lets him not condemned ly, 
Or by a wrongfull ſentence dy. | 


34. Wait on the Lord, and keep His way ; 
That He to life exalt thee may: 
When thou the wicked men ſhalt ſee 
Cut off, and quite extinguilh'd be. 
35+ Tin great pow'r have il ones ſeen, 
Like fpreading Lawrells freſh and green: I ; 
36. Yetpaſs'd he by, and ſoon was gone ;. 


Not found againe, nor thought upon« | * 

37. Marke the upright; the juit intend ; : 
For ſuch a man in peace ſhall end. 

33. But ſinners.to deſtruQtion caſt, f 


Are in their death cut off at laſts 
39, God 
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39, God to the righteous help doth raife ; 
He is their ſtrength in troubled dayes. 
His aid ſhall ſave them from th'unjuſt ; 
Becauſe in Him they plant their truſt. 


POPPPPEOEEGHEHOHOCEHHEEHHIHH 
PSAL., XXXVIII. 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


1. Ord!let me not in anger waſt, 
Nor Thy rebukes in fury taft. 
2. Thy piercing arrowes deeply wonnd ; 
Thy prefling hand doth me confound. 
3. My ſickly body finds no eaſe, 
Becauſe my ſinne doth Thee diſpleaſe. 
Nor will that guilt Thou doſt deteſt 
Aﬀord my troubled conſcience reſt. 


4+ My fins, liketo atorrent grow'n, 

My ſinking head have overflow'n. 

They burthen me with care, and feare; 
And are become too great to beare. 

5. My {ores,and wounds corrupted ſmell, 
My foule offence, and folly tel] : 

6. Bow'd downe with trouble, and forlorne, 
By night 1 wake, by day I mourne. 

7\My 
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7- My loynes diſeas'd, my fleſh unſound; 


And all my body ſeems one wound. 
8, | feeble am, with anguiſh broake , 
And roare beneath They heavy ſtroak. 
9. O' Lord, Thou know'ſt my whole delice; 
My hidden groanes to Thee aſpire. 
19. My heart doth pant, my vigour dies ; 
Ot light deprived are mine eyes. 


L 1- My friends, who late profeſſed love, 
Far from my ſore themſelves remove. 
My kindred my converſes ſhun 3 
Nor come to comfort, but look on. 
12. They, who my lite ſeek to enſnare, 
Intent upon my milſchiefes are. 
With foule reproaches, and falſe lies, 
My ruin daily they deviſe. 


13+ But I, as thoſe norheare, nor ſpeake, 
Did never into paſſion breake : 
14 Noangry murmur from me fel], 
Which might my griefes impatience tell. 
15.Forl in Thee my truſt repoſe, 
To heare my moane, and quell my foes. 
16, Who, when my foot amiſſe did goe, 
Triumphed at my overthrow. 


17. With woes oppreſt I daily fall, 
My ſorrowes are continuall ; 
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And whilſt my faults are in my view, 
They do as oft my paine renew. 
18.1 therefore will thoſe fins confeſle, 
And with contrition beg redreſle. 
I will the guilt of my offence 
Waſh off with teares of penitence. 


15, OLord ! mine enemies are ſtrong, 
And live to do me further wrong. 

Each day their number doth encreaſe, 
Who are the haters of my peace. 

20, They alſo have againſt me ſtood, 
Who make returnes of ill for good: 

Yet know no cauſe for their defpight, 
But that I follow wharis right. 


21. Therefore my ſad requeſt I make, 
That Thou wilt never me forſake. 
My God! Omnever far depart, 
Who my releife, and comfort are. 
22, My lighs, and ſorrowes look upon, 
Thou God of my ſalvation : 
Afﬀord thy help in time of need, 
And to my reskue come with ſpeed. 


PSAL; XXXIX, 
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Pg Aarl. XXAIX. 


F Said my wayesI will intend, 
And leaſt my tongue oftend, 
My mouth ſhall bownd and bridled bee, 
VWhilktI the wicked ſee. 
2.1 dumb awhile and filent ſtood), 
Ev'n ceafing to ſpeak good; 
Untill at laſt my grieved heart 


Was urg'd with forrowes ſmart : 


3- 50 that my heated brealt became 
For lack of vent a flame 3 
And then my tongue theſe words expreft, 
Breath'd forth from my diſreſt, 
4+ Lord ! Let me underſtand my end, 
How farr my dayes cxtend 3 
That I may know how I am fraile, 
Each moment apt to faile. 


5, Behold Thou mad'ſ the dayes of man 
No longer then a ſpan : 
His age as nothing is, and he 
Arbeit but vanitie : 


6, Man 


PSALME XXXIX. 


6. Man lixea ſhadow walkes in vaine, 
Waſting his time with paine; 

He heapes up riches, yet not knowes 

What heire fhall them diſpoſe. 


7, And now O Lord! on whom ſhall 1 
Whilſt I ſtay here rely ? 
Traly my hope {hall wait on Thee, 
My joyes there treaſur'd be. 
8s. Deliver mewhen I tranſpreſle, 
And help me in diſtreſle ; 
Let not the fooliſh me deride, 
Or ſcorne me in their pride. 


9, Under Thy ſcourge filent lay 
Prepared to obay : 
I did not murmur at my paine, 
Orot Thy hand complaine. 
10, Yet now Thy mercies | invoke, 
To take away Thy ſtroke ; 
For I conſume, and my faint breath 
Is yeelding up to death. 


11. \When Thoa for ſin doſt man correR, 
Rebuking his negle&, 
Thou mak'ſt his beauty ſoone conſume 
Like to the wandring fame. 
Sicknefſe deſtroyes him, as a moath 
Corrodes and frets the cloath, 
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So vaine is man, and quickly gone 
Into corruption. 


12, Lord heare my cry ! let not thine eares 
Be deaf unto my teares : 
For | with Thee a ltranger am, 
And butto ſojourne came. 
13- O ſpare my time a litcle length, 
Till 1 recover ſtrength, 
Before I goe from this worlds ſhore, 
And ſhall be ſeene no more, 
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FYAL. AL. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


Gs Patient did for God attend, 
Who to my cry His eare did lend : 
2, From horcor's pit He did mepluck, 

And miry clay wherein I ituck. 
And on the rock He ſet my fect , (fleet. 
From whence my goings nere ſhould 

3- My mouth new ſongs ofprailes fill; 
That men may feare,and ccuit Him Kill. 


4+ The man moſt happy is, and bleſt, 
Whole conſtant faith on God doth ref : F 
An 
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And never will the proud onesprize, - 
Nor ſuch as turne alide to lies, 
5. Lord! many are Thy wonders wrought, 
And loving towards us is Thy thought: 
If I would ſpeak andthem declare, 
They more then can benumbred are. 


6, No ſacrifice Thou did'ſt deſire, 
Nor fin-oblation burnt in fire. 
Thou pierc'd, and open'd haſt mine eare 
(To ſhew what gifts more plealing were: ) 
% ThenfaidI;Lo,]come:Ofold 
The volume of the booke foretold : 
8, Lord!lItodoThy willdelight; 
Yea in my heart Thy Law I writes 


9. Thy righteouſneſſe my lips did teach, 
Thy truth in great aſſemblies preach : 
10. [hy word I hid not,or conceal'd ; 
Butunto men Thy love reveal'd. 
Ii. Thy tender mercies nere remove, 
But ill preſerve me in Thy love : 
12, For morein number then my haires 
My ſin«preſt ſoule is vext with cares. 


I 3. Be pleas'd to fave, and keep me faſt; 
O Lord! to give me help make haſt. 

14, Let them confounded be with ſhame, 
Who at my ſoules deſtruftion aire, 


Le | 
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Let them repulſed backe retire, 
Who wiſh my fall, or hurt detire. 
15- Let them belham'd, and deſolate, 


Who, Fy upon thee, ſay in hate. 


16. Let all that ſeek Thy glorious Name, 
Their joyes and comforts loud proclaime:f 
Let all, who Thy ſalvation love, 

Say alwayes, Prais'd be God above. 

17. Though poore,and needy I am brought, 
Thou not c<xclud''t me from Thyf 
Thou my redeemer art,& ſtay;(thought 
My God : O make no long delay. 
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Sing this as the Prayer after the 
Commuandemnents. 


I. Leſled is he, the poor who minds ; 
He help from God in trouble finds. 
2. TheLordpreſerves,and life ſupplies, 
Nor gives himup to enemies. 


3- When languiſhing upon his bed, 
By God he ſhall be ſtrengthened : 
Dy 
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By Thee, when weak and loweſt layd, | 
His bed is in his fickneſſe made, 


4.1 aid, my ſoulein mercy fave; | 
For, ( Lord,) *gainſt Thee I ſinned have. 

5. My foes thus ſpeak : When ſhall he dy ? | 

'S And looſeboth Name, and Memory ? 


6. Even thoſe, to ſee me who reſort, ; 
| When gone, traduce me in report. | 
JÞ7. My haters whiſper, and deviſe | 
vi Tohurt me in their calumnies, 


8. Sick of a fowle diſeaſe he lies, 

| (Say they,) and never more fhall riſe : 
9. Yea my near friend, who eat my bread, 
| Lifts up his heel to ſpurne my head. 


19. Lord ! raiſe me from this wofull plight, | 
That] their malice may requite. 

1, 1 ſhall in this Thy favour know, 
Itnot triumphed by my foe. 


12. Thoudo'ſt my innocence ſaſtaine, | 
And in Thy preſence me retaine. I 
13. Bleſt be the God of Taceb then | 


Through all enduring times:Amen. 


E PSAL, XL. 
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I. AS the chas'd Hart diſtreſt with heat, 
Flies to the Brookes retreat : 
O God ! my ſoule purſu'd, and faint, 
So after Thee doth pant. 


2 « My ſoule, to care and ſorrow curit, 
For God doth hourely thirſt. 

When fhall 1 come Thy preſence neare, 
And in Thy tight appeare ? 


3- But teares, which day and night did fall, 
I had no meat at all : 

While they, where is thy Goddo cry, 
On whom thou doſt rely ? 


4: Remembring this, my ſoule I powre, 

_ And thoſe Tt deplare, 

When to Thy houſe we throng'd with praiſe, | 
To keep Thy Holy daicss 


5. Why, O my ſoule, artthouperplext ? 

My hearicalt downe and vext ? | 
Hope thou in God, and praiſe Him ill, 
_  Whoſc help up-raiſe thee will. F 
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6. O God, my ſoule caſt downe with greife, 


Within finds no releife. | 
But Jordans Land, and Hermon hill 
I will remember ſtill. 


7, One deep upon another calls, 
At Thy loud Water-falls : 


'Thy waves,and billowes higheſt run, 


All over me have gone. 


$. The Lord yet fends His favours ray ; 
To ſhine on me by day : 

And1 my ſongs and Pray'rs all night 
Send to the God of light. 


9, To God lle ſay, My Rock, and ftrength ! 
Aml forgot at length ? 
Before my foes why do I mourne, 


Oppreſled, and forlorne? 


10, At theic reproach, with ſcofting mixt, 
| am with ſwords tranſ-fixt : 

Whilſt flouting ar my miſery, 
Where is Thy God? they cry. 


11. Why, O my ſoule, art thou perplext ? 
My heart caſt downe, and vext? 
Hope thou in God, and praiſe Him ſtill ; 
hoſe help ap-raiſe thee will. 
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PSAL. ALIIL 


I. F iidge me( O Lord) and plead my cauſe 
With them that know no Lawes. 
Deliver me from the unjuſt, 
In traud and wrong that truſt. 
2. Thon( God! )canſ only me prote& : 
| Why dolt Thou me rejett ? 
Why yo | thus in mourning dreſt, 


Byenemies opprelt ? 


3. O {nd Thy Glorious beams of light, 
Thy cruch to keep me right ? 
That ot Thy holy dwellings 1 
May make diſcovery. 
4. Then will I to Thy alcar bring 
A ;oytull offering : 
And on the harp my ditties raile, 
To celebrate Thy praiſe. * 


5. Why droop'tt thou then, my Soule, ſo fat, 

. Downe in thy fo:rowes calt ? 

G? wheretore, my aftlited heart, 
Thou fo diſturbed art ? 


fa 


6, Tru 
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6.Truſt in the Lord: for I will praiſe, 
And thank Him, all my dayes. 
+ | \Vho cures, and crownes lites [tort angzoyes 
With never ending joyes. 
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PSAL. A LIV: 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


I God ! our fathers have us told, 
What Thou haſt done in times of old. 
2, Thou drav'it out Nations by Thine hand, 
Toplant Thy people intheir land. (got 
3. *Fwasnot their arme, or ſword, which 
Thoſe faire poſſeflions for their lot : 
But thy right hand, thine arme of might, 
Becauſe in them Thou took deliplit. 


4 O glorious God ! T hou art my King : 
{ Deliveranceto lacob bring. 
5, Through Thee we will our enemies, 
And thoſe tread downe, who 'gainſt a3 riſe. 
: 6, Forin my bowl will not truſt ; 
"Tis not my ſword deliver muſt : 
7. But Thou haſt fav'd us by Thy Name, 
And all that hate us put to fname. 
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8. In Godall day we make our boaſts,(hoaſts| 
Andpraiſe Thy Name, great Lord of 
9. But Thou haſt left and caſt us low, 
Nor with our Armies forth doſt goe. 
109, Thou makeſt us our backs to turne ; 
Whilſt they,which hate us,ſpoile & burne. 
IT, Thou gav'{t us to the Heathens pow'r, 
Like ſheep, to ſcatter and devoure. 


12. Thou do'ſt Thy People ſell for nought, 
Not richer, when the price is brought : 
13- Thou makeſt us our neighbours ſcorne, 
Laugh'd ar, and with reproaches tarne : 
14. Weare a by-word all about; 
The Heathen ſhake their head, & flowrt, 
15. 1 lyconfounded with difgrace, 
And ſhame hath covered my face. 


16,By reaſon of their vengfull pride, 
Who Thee blaſpheme,and me deride ; 
17.All this we beare : yet have we not 
Thy elfe, or Covenant forgot. 
18. Ourheartrevolcing turnes not back, 
Nor do our feet Thy waies forſake ; 
19 Though'mongft the dragons broken ſore, 
And with death's ſhadow cover'd ore, 


20. If we our God forgotten have ; 
Or unto Idols worſhip gave : 


21, Shall 


s| 
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21,Shall not his ſearch the ſin impart, 
Who knowes the ſecrets of each heart ? 
22, Yeafor Thy ſake ſo ill we fare, 
We all the day-long killed are : 
Counted as ſheep for ſhambles bred, 
Fit only to be ſlaughtered, 


23-Awake (O Lord! why do'ſ Thou ſleep ? 
Still wilt Thou us at diſtance keep ? 
24 Why hideſt Thou Thy face from thoſ? , 
Who ly oppreſt, and griev'd by foes ? 
25+ Ourſoule unto the duſt is throw'n, 
To earth our belly cleaveth downe. 


26 Ariſe, ourlife from ruin take; 
And fave us for Thy mercics ſake. 
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Js M: heart good matter doth indite, 
Which of the King I write. 
And like a ready pen, my tongue 
Frames hir triumphant ſong. 


3. Thon fairer art then humane race ; 
Thy lips arefull of grace. 
Therefore thy God on thee doth powre 


His bleſſings endleffe ſtore. 
E 4 3.Gird 


#. 9. King's daughters were among(t Thy traine; 


89 PSALME XLY. 


3-Gird on thy ſword, O great in might : 
For Truth, and Juſtice fight. 

4. That all the world may underſtand 
The terrour of Thy hand. 


5. Thy ſharp'ned arrowes wound all thoſe, 
Who dare the King oppole : 
Whereby ſubdued ac Thy call, 


The vanquiſht people fall. 


6, Thy throne, O) God,doth ftill endure ; 
Thy Scepter juft, and pure : 
7. Thou righteouſnefie do'ſt value beſt, 


And wickedneſle deteſt, 


Therefore thy God hath Thee preferr'd, 
And by a love unheard, ._ 

Theoyle of gladnefſe on Thy head, 
Above Thy fellowes, fhed. 


8. Myrrhe, Aloes, and Caſha's ſmell 
(Ipon Thy garments dwell, 


Out of the Ivory Palaces 
Provided Thee to pleaſe, 


Nor to attend diſdaine, 
The Queen, upon Thy right hand plac'd, 
With gold of Ophir grac'd. 


I 0. Hearken 
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10. Hearken O Daughter, and give care: 
Forget thy parents dearc : 

11, The King ſhall prize thy beauty more 3 
Whom, as thy Lord, adore. 


12. Rich Tyre with gifts and preſents great 
Thy favour ſhall entreat. 
13+ Who, tar above Thy beauties ſeen, 
Al glorious art within. 


I 4.Shee in a robe with needles wrought, 
Shall to the King be brought. 
The Virgins which upon hir wait, 
- Shall add unto Thy State, 


15. With joy and gladneſle they reſort, 
Toenter the Kings Court : 
26, Thou ſhalt have ſons, in Father's {tead 3. 


And many Princes breed. 


17.In all ſucceeding times Thy Name 
Shall mention'd be with fame ; 

Whilſt the glad people Thy renowne 
With endlefle praiſes crowne. 
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PsAL. XL VI. 
Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


ig i8 our refuge ; our defence 
Reſts wholly on His providence : 
Which {ill affords a preſent aid, 
When greateſt troubles us invade. 
2. Therefore we ſhall not need to feare, 
Though the fixtearth removed were : 
Or though the hills,and mountaines Reep 
Lay buried in the angry Deep. 


3e Although the roaring waters make 
The Mountaines with their (welling ſhake; 
4+ Yet calmer rivers do embrace 
Gods City, His faire dwelling place. 
5. Whofe Tabernacles, by His love, 
Are kept that they can never move. 
For He, when dangers Hir diſtreſſc, 
His early fuccour ſhall addrefle. 


6. The Nations ragez the Kingdomes are 
DiRarb'd with ſtrife, and threats of war. 
But He the tempeſt can allay, 

And cauſe the earth to melt away. 


7. The 


PSALME XLVIT 33 
7+ TheLordof Hoſts doth us diredt ; 
Great Tacob; God doth us prote&: 


8, Come lee,on thoſe ourmilſcheifs wrought, 
What defolations He hath brought. 


9, He maketh ſtrife, and wars to. ceaſe; 
And crowns the bleeding carth with peace : 
He breaks the bow, and crackes the ſpeare 3 
In fre the Chariots burned were, 
10. Lo, thisis God, whoſe awtull ſway 
Both earth, and Heaven muſtobey. 
11, The Lord of Hoſts doth usdire&; 
Great Izcobs God doth us protege. 


d{$Þ+PÞEEHHHHHEHHE$$hISFP 
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0 Clap your hands, All earth throughous 
| To Ged in triumph ſhout. 

2, His greatnefle rules the world from high, 
With awtfull Majeſty. 


3+ He Nations under us ſabdues 3 
And will our portion chuſe; 

Which doth in glory far excell; 
The Lot of Iſrael. 


5, God is gone up with ſhowting voice, 
And ſounding trumpets noyle, 6+ Unto 
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6. Unto our God loud praiſes ling 3 
Sing praiſes to our King» 


7. To Him, whoſe pow'r the earth doth fill, | 
With knowledge fing, and skill : 

$. Who on His ſacred throne remaines, 
And ore the Heathen reignes. 


9, The Princes with the People joyne, 
Sprung out of Abra'm's loyne. 
For all are in His care enroll'd, 


Who highly is excoll'd. 


AL I LEI ILATIIIRALY. 
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1. F"JKeat is the Lord His praiſe is great 
G In Sz/lem His bleſt ſeat. : 
2. Mount $7on beaateous is for ſite, 
The ſpatious earth's delight. 


Upon the fides which Northward riſfc, 
The Great King's City lies. 

3. God in hir Palaces alone 
Is fora refuge know'n. 


4. For lo, the Kings aſſembled were, 
Nir glories downe to teare : 


5+ I hey 
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6. They ſaw with macvail hir defenſe, 
In trouble haſting thence. 


6. They were ſurpriz'd with ſudden feare, 
Like pangs which women beare. 

7. Thou break" the Ships from Tarfbiſb ſaile 
With Thy ſtrong Eaſterne gale. 


8. In Salem, unto God endear'd, 
We ſaw, what oft we heard : 

The Lord of Hoſts will hir defend, 
And (tabliſh to the end. 


9, Lord in Thy Temple to our thought 
We have Thy mercies brought. 

10. OGod, according to Thy, Name, 
So endleſle is Thy fame. 


Thy hand is full of righteouſneſle, 
Let S707 joy expreltle. 
I1. Let Iudab's daughter gladly ling 
The ,udgments of their King. 


12. Walk roand about faire Sons Mount ; 
Hir ſtately Tow'rs recount ; 

13. Hir Bulwarks marke, and iruRares well, 
And to your Children tell. 


14. For here theT.ord our God intends, | 
Till time expired ends, His | 


| 


| 
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His favonrs on This place to breath, 
And guide us unto death. 


AAA AA ALAAAACALALAADADA 
PsAt. XLIX. AsPſalmes5r. 


I A Llpeople of the world giveeare 3 
A aLow hi gh,rich,poore,togither heare ! 
3. My mouth of wiſedome ſhall dilate ; 
My heart deep knowledge meditate. 
4+ ToParables1 will encline, 
Darke ſayings on the harp divine. 
5+ Why ſhould my end affrightment fee], 
When (in, or death aſſault my heel ? 


6, Who truſt in wealth, and riches boaſt, 

7. Cannot redeeme a brother loſt; 
Orbring back life, when fled away ; 
Or unto God his ranſome pay ; 

$. (The ſoule ſopretions is, no rate 

Can it recall, or expiate :) 

That fo he might for everlaſt, 

Andnot of earth's corruption taſt. 


9. 


Io-For he perceiveth that the wiſe, 
Like to the foole, and brutith dies : 
 Andall the wealth, which they have gor, 
Muſt then become anothers lot, * 
I1.Yet 
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11, Yet they ſuppoſetheir dwelling place 
Shall laſt chrough each Gcedaling races 
And to their lands their names bequeath, 
To keep them living after death. 


12.Man neretheleſfſe to honour brought, 
Like beaſts that periſh, comes to nought. 
13. Thus their vaine folly ends ; yet they, 
Who them ſurvive, praiſe all they ſay. 
14. Like ſheep,they in the graveare layd, 
For death to feed on, diſhes made. 
The juſt in light eternall reignes, 
Whilſt others pomp in duſt remaines. 


15.But God my my ſoule ſhall take, and fave 
From power of the wide-mouth'd grave. 
1 6.Benot thou troubled, or afraid, 
When one of thele is wealthy made : 
Or when with plenty fill'd,and eaſe , 
His houſes glory doth encreaſe. 
17. Hecarries nothing when he dies, 
Bat ſtripe of all his honour lies. 


18. Thought living, he his ſoule did blefſe; 
Applauding his falſe happineſle : 
And mea that courſe in warldings praiſe, 
Which moſt the appetite obaies, 
19, Hewith his fathers ends innight, 
And never moreſhall ſee the light- 
20, Man 


| 
| 
i 
| , 
| 


22 PSALME LI. 
20, Man,who in honour nothing knowes, 
From hence, like beaſts that periſh,goes. 


$ÞÞÞPÞEÞÞH HHHEEH FE IÞFPI 44H 
P$sAL. L. 


To the proper Tune. 


1: THe God of might, 
T Unto hw earth did call, 
From the Suns light 
To his declining fall. 
'2. From $ion faire 
The Lord himſelfe hath ſhone, 
3 God ſhall repaire, 
In noiſe and terrour know'n. 
Lther'd with Flame 
Wrapt in a ftormy cloud, 
4. He ſhall proclaime 
To earth his judgment lowd. 


5. My Saints colle& 

To me with offrings ſworne; 
6. Heav'ns ſhall deteQ& 
The juſtice by Him borne. 


M le heare 
tet  OIkcacl, ] ſpeak; 


PSALME TEL. 89 


And witneſle beare 
'Gainſt thee,my Lawes doſt break. 
$. Il not reprove 
Thy ſacrifices faile, 


9. No goates I love, 
Nor Bullacks from thy tal 


10, Mine is each beaſt 
Which the wild Forreſts feed, 
Ev'nto the leaſt 
Which thouſand hils doe breed : 
11. The forwles I know 
Which on the Mountaines fiy, 
The wild beaſts owe 
Which in the deſart ly. 
12.1 I would eat, Torr 
Inced not tell itthee; 
The whole worlds meat, 
Andit,belongs to me. 


13. ThatI require 
Bulls fleſh, why ſhould'ſt thou think , 
Burnt in the fire ? 
O: blood of goats would drink ? 
14. Thankſpivings bring, 
And pay to God thy vowes 3 
This offering 
He as the beſt allowes: 
15. And on Me call 
In thine afflifted dayes, ! 


| go PSALME L. 


| Ifavethee ſhall, 
And thou ſhalt give Me prailſe. 
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16, But to the bad 
( Saith God) why ſhould youdare, 
 TheLawesI made, 
Or Statutes to declare? 
Why doe ye vaunt 
In your un-hallow'd mouth, 
My Covenant ? 
I7> Whoſehearts infiruQion loath, 
18. Thou did'ſ conſent 
When thou athief hadſ ſeen : 
Thy foule intent 
Hath with adult'rers been. 


19. Thou to all ill 
Thy mouth do' dedicate, 
Thy falſe rongue ſtill 
Is uttering deceit : 
36. Thou do'ſt back-bite, 
To work thy brothers ſhame, 
And fall of ſpight | 
Thy Mothers ſonne defame. 
21. I his hat thou done, 
And whilſt I ſilent fate, 
Thon thought'ſ Me one 
Who had, like thee, forgate. 


But * 
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But] will haſt, 
And order'd 'fore thine eyes 
Preſent at laſt 
All theſe impieties. 
22, Conſider ye ! 
Who God,nor judgment fear, 
Lealt anger'd He 
Your ſoules in pieces teare. 
23. Who effers praiſe, 
Me honours; and th' upright, 
After earthes dayes, | 
Shall dwell in endleſfelight. | 


PsA "OB ® & 
To the proper Tine. 


1.T F Ave mercy,O myGod ! on me j 
4 Who thus dejeRed fly to Thee : q 
According to Thy boundlefle love | 
The weight of mine offence remove. | 
2, From Thincun- waſted pitties ſpring i 
Thy wonted ſtreames of pardon bring. i 

O waſh my leprous ſoule againe, j 

And cleanſe me from this bloody ſtaine. | 


3 In ſad repentance confeſle l| 
The knowledge of this wickedneſle : | 
4. Againſt 


m—_—__ 
ne ts CC ——_—_—— m—_ 


yo_ ——_ " 
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4. -— ag Thee have finn'd alone, 
ho artmy Judge, for what is done. 
I cannot hide the blood [ ſpilt , 1 
Nor will excuſe my ſecret guilt. 
That at Thy bar whenl1 am try'd, 
Thy ſentence might be juſtity'd. 


5. Brought forth I was to Parents ſcorne, 
In fin coneeiv'd, with ſorrow Borne ; 
And have emprov'd,by aGt and thought, | 
Thoſe ſpots which tothe world I brought. | 
6, But Thou doſt inward truth require, 
And only can'it that grace infpire : 
Thou therefore ſhalr, who wiſdome art, 
' ** With inderſtanding fill my heart, 


7. Parge me with Hyſſop, then my ſoule 
Shall cleanſed be,though nev'r ſo foule. 
Waſh me, and my bl ns crimes will grow 
More white,then is the falling ſnow. 

8. Make meto hear Thy mercies voice, 
So ſhall my broken bones rejoyce. 
Turne from my ſinnes Thy face ayay, 
Nor let them in remembrance ſtay. 


16. Create ( O God 1 a cleanſed heart, 
Renew my ſoule, chaſt thoughts impart : 
11. Me from Thy preſence never drive, 
Nor of thy guiding grace deprive. - 
12, Rec 


PSALME Ll. 43 


12, Reſtore Thy comfort yet at laſt, 
Andlet Thy ſpirit keep me fait : 
13. Then wicked men thy wayes Ile teach, 
And linners ſhall converſton reach. 
14. Deliver me from guilt of blood, 
O Cod Thou Authour of my goods 
15 Open my lips, enlarge my tongue; 
And then chy prayſes ſhall be ſung. 
16, Thou do'ſt not ſacrifice defare, 
Or any offring made by fire. 
17. The ſacritices God delight, 
Are broken hearts,and ſoules contrite. 


1$.O caſt thy favourable eye 
On Sions low calamity : 
Build up negl- Qed Szlems wall, 
Whoſe StruRures now to ruin fall. 

19. Then ſhalt T hou be,when once appeas'd, 
Witch our devout oblations pleas'd : 
Who heapes of Incenſe up will fling , 
And bullocks to Thine Alcar bring, 


P SAL. LIL. 


A AAAS AA ACASAAKED: 
PsArL. LII. 


1.1 A 7 Hy boaſting Tyrant doſt thou threat, | 

Thou canſt do miſcheife yet ? 

Gods conſtant goodnefſe will prevent 
Thy murtherous intent. 


| 


2, Thy tongue ſuggeſtions doth devile ; 
Like raſors cut thy lyes. 

3- Thouevill more then goodnefſc loy'ft ; 
Deceit, not truth, approv'lt. 


(vour : 
4. Thy words, falſe tongue, mens lives de- 
But God ſhall, by His pow'r, 
5. Pluck thee from earth thy dwelling place ; 
Thy name from heaven raſe. 


6, The juſt theſe judgments ſee, and feare, 
Which wicked ones muitbeare : 
And all their malice vainly try'd 
_ With laughter ſhall deride. 


7. Lo, this is he who God not choſe 
For his afſur'd repoſc : 

But firong in violence, and ſtealth, 
Rely'd upon his wealthe 


8, Yet 
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2, Yet I within God's houſe ſhall be 
, Like a green Olive tree: 

And on Thy mercy all my daics 
My confidence will raiſe. 


9. 1 for this preſervation will 
My praiſes offer till ; 
And on Thy ſaving Name await, 
Which Saints muſt celebrate, 
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.”Þ Hefool,whole heart doth truth upbraid, 


There is no God, hath ſaid. 
Corrupted is with fin their mind ; 
Andnoneto good enclin'd. 
2, God His ſurvay from Heaven took, 
And downe on men did look ; 
To ſee, it any Him would know, 
Or ſeek His truth below. 


3. But now revolted every one 
| Tofilthineſſe is gone : 
His Law by none is underſtood ; 
There is not one doth good. 
4. Will they all knowledge chus defy, 
That wark iniquity ? 


Who 
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Who eat my people up as bread ; 
Nor God have worſhipped, 


5. He by falſe fear,and vaine affright, 
Their bones hath ſcatter'd quire. 
Through Gods juſt vengeance, and deſpite, 
In ſhame their glory lies. 
6. O that from Sox help were ſent, 
Toend onr baniſhment ! 
For T-cobs Off-ſpring then in peace 
Should joy in their releaſe, 
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1.QAveme( OGod,) and by Thy might, 
With judgment do me right. 
Be I hou to my requeſt attent, 

2. My werdsin ſorrow ſent. 

3+ For *gainit my ſoule Oppreflors riſe ; 
Strangers, who thee defpile. 

4- But thou my help, and champion art, 
For thoſe that take my parr, 


5+ With ſure revenge He ſhall repay, 
And cut my fors awaye 
6, Free oft'rings:then to thee ſhall flanie ; 
AndI will praite Thy Name, 
7. His 


PSALME LV. o7 M 
7. His goodneſſe me from tronble ſaves, 
And gives them timeleſle graves. 


Mine eye on thoſe ſees his defire, 
Whodid my fall eonfpire. 


>| $$$$23$$+$3$$+40+0+$4444y4+ 
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Sing this as the Lamentation. 


|! '$ eare ( O God) unto my pray'r, 
From my requeſt not hidden far. 
2. Attend to me with crying faint, 
Wholowdly mourne in my complaint. 
Ze Becauſe my toes injurious voyce 
Mine innocence decryes with noyle ; 
And bad opprefſors That impate, 
Which doth their wrath and hatred ſuir. 


4 My heare within me, fore with paine, 
Death's falling terrours doth ſuſtaine; 
5. Cold feare and trembling me diſmay'd : | 
Orewhelm'd with horrour, thus I faid : | 
6. Othatl were with wings poſleſt, | 
Like doves to fly, and be atreſt : 
7% Lo, then far offI wander might, | 
And to the deſart = my flight. | 
s.1 | 
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8. 1 from the windy ſtorme would haſt, 
And this fierce tempeſt "(cape at laſt. 
9 Deliroy, (O Lard ! ) their tongues divide : 
For in the City ſtrife I {py'd. 
I 0 Both day and night the walls they round, 
Wherein all miſcheifes do abound : 
11. Inmidſt whereof foule ſins do meet , 
Deceit and guile in ev'ry ſtreet. 


12. Noopen foe did me traduce ; 
For then I could have borne thabule : 
No publicke hate *gainſt me reveal'd ; 
Then thoald | have my felfe conceal 'd. 
13. Butit was Thon, my friend, my guide, 
In equall converſation try'd. 
14. We infweet counſail daies had ſpent, 
And to Gods houſe togither went. 


15. O let fome uncxpeted death, 
Strange,as unlook'r for, ſeize their breath, 
Let them go down alive to hell; 
For wickednetſe with them doth dwell. 
I6, But Ilupon the Lord will call, 
Who faves me from their plotted fall. 
17. Atevaing, morning, and mid<day 
To Him that heares me will I pray. 


18. Heresku'd hath in peace my lite ; 
Dcliver'd from their bloody firite 


Who 
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Who were in battail oppolite : 
For many then for me did fight. 

19. AMi&ions ſhall on them lay hold, 
By God impos'd, who 'bides of old. 
Becauſe they in no changes were, > 
They grow ſecure, and God not feare. | 


20, He hath put forth his hand *gainſt Theſe 
Who were cgleagu'd with him in peace: 
His friendly vow he did recant, 

And break his ſolemne Covenant. 

21, His ſpeeches ſmooth as butter are ; 

Bat in his heart is cruell war: (words; 

More ſoft then Oyle his flatt'ring 

Yet were they ſharper then draw'n 


(ſwords. 


22 Upon the Lord thy burden caſt ; 
Who ſhall ſuſtaine, and keep thee faſt. 
23+ But thou(O God, ſhalt bring them down, | 
In pit of wide deitruction thrown : 
Men treacherous, of blood, and ſtrife, 
Shall find long troubles, and ſhort life ; 
Nor halfe their daies compleated (ee : 
But 1 will ever truſt in I hee. 


F> BG Wil 
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PSAL, LVI. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


1. FD E mercitull, O God ! to me : 
For Man combines to ſwallow me. 
He daily doth againſt me fight, 
By Power to opprefle my right. 
2. My watchfull enemies each houre 
My lite affaile and would devoure. 
O Thoa moſt High ! they many are , 
Who have confpired in this war. 


3» Yet though encompaſt, and afraid, 
I fly for ſhelter to Thy aid. 
4.Fortruſting in Gods word, and arme, 
I know no fleſh can do me harme. 
They ill my words, and meaning wreſt; 
Cloſe miſcheite plotting in their breaſt. 
6, They joyne themſelves, my ſteps they 
To overthrow me in the dark. (mark, 


7, Shall they eſcape? Lord,in thy frowne 
Deteat their plots, and cait them downe. 
$. My wand'ring tteps,andeach looſe thought 

Mutt be unt@ Thy Audit brought : 
Thou 
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Thou bott'leſt all the tears I ſhed ; 

My ſighs are book'd, and numbered. 
9, Soonethetefore asto Thee l cry, 

I know my foes ſhall faint, and fly. 


Io. God only is my truſt,andjoy : 
11, | fearlefſe am of mans annoy. 
12, To Thee,OLord,Ile pay my vow ; 
My knees in thanks to Thee ſhall bow. 
13. Forthou my life keep'it from the grave, 
And do'ſt my feet from —— fave : 
That with the living in Thy tight 
I may enjoy Eternall light. 
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Sing this as the Lamentation. 


1, Td E mercifull (O God! Jto me, 
Whoſe ſoule doth only traſt in T hee. 
To Thy wing's ſhadow will | haſt, 
Till chefe calamities be paſt. 
2, My cry to God I will advance, 
Who alway ſends deliverance, 
3, His mercy faves me from theic paw'r, 


Who would both life, and fame deyour. 


F 3 4-My 
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4 My foule*mong(t Lions is untam'd ; 
Ev'n ſons of men with hate enflam'd : 
Whoſeteeth are ſpears, & darts;whole word; 
More piercing,8 more ſharp then [words, 
5. O God ! above the earth, or sky, 
Exalted be Thy Majeſty / 
6. For my greiv'd ſoule they nets prepare ; 
But in their own pits fallen are. 


7. My heart (O God) my heart is tixt ; 

Vie Anthems fing with praiſes mixt. 
8. A wake my Glory, harp awaxe ; 

[ early will addreffes make. 
9. Thou 'mongſt the Nations ſhalt be prals d, 
10. Whoſe mercy to the clouds is rays'd. 
11.0 God! above the earth, or sky, 

Exalted by Thy Majeſty. 


ALLA LALALAASAASALALIAREED: 
PsAL. LVIIL. 


Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


L. Congregation ſpeake ye right ? 
O O ſons of men :dge = upright ? 
2, Your kearts containe, and hands diſpenſe 
Oaly full weight of violence. 
3. The 


PSALME LVIIL neg | 
3. The wicked men, to life when come, 
Eftranged are, ev'n from the womb 3 


They goe aſtray, though newly borne, | 
1nhey utter lies with lips forſworne. | 


4. Like Serpents they their poyſon bear ; 
And like deafe adders ſtop their eare 

5. Which will not heare th*enchanters ſpell, 
Although he charme them nere ſo well. 

6.Break thou their teeth (O God)which hang 
Like the young Lions Sharpned tang. 

7. Let them like melting waters ly ; 
And cut their arrowes as they tly. | 


8. Bethey like ſnailes conſum'd to ſlime ; 
Or womens births before their tine. | 
9. Quicker thenrthores enkindled blaze, | 
Let whirlwinds blow thetn from their place. 
10. This {ightſhall joyfall mike the good, | 
To walh their feet in wicked blood. 

11, So men {hall ſay, from God are had 

Rewards for juſt ones, plagues for bad. 


+644+64+64464640+4y0544o+4 | 
PSAL LI | 
Sing this as the Lamentation. 


1. Romenemics (O God ! ) defend, 
2, Whofe bloody plots in murtherend. 


F 4 Zo Lo, 


_ = 
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3- Lo, for my Soule they ly in wait 3 
The mighty are confederate. 
Yetis it not for my offence, 
They thus prepare to take me hence. 
4+ Awake,( O Lord) behold my wrong; 
Thy help withhold not frem-me long. 


5. O Lord ! Thou God of Hoſts awake; 
Of all the Heathen vengeance take : 
Let not Thy grace to them extend, 
Who with malitious hearts offend. 
6» Like dogsthey come, when day is done, 
Which ſnarling through the City run : 
7- Behold they belch out daring words; 
And in their lips they carry ſwords. 


For who (ſay they) our aQts ſhall heare? 
Oc hinder us, when we appeare ? 

5.But Thou (O Lord) ſhalc them deride, 
And ftrike the heathen in their pride. 

9. OLord!mytruſt awaites on Thee, 

Who by Thy ſtrength ſhall guarded be. 
19. Gods Rs mercy me prevents; 
Mine eye ſhall ſee their ill events. 


11. Difperſe them(Lord, my ſheild! )not (lay ; 
Lealt it forget my people may. 

12.Let their mouthes fin themſelvs confound; 
Themſelves their lyes and curſes wound. 

13. Great 
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13. Great King! conſume them in thine ire; 
14. Letthem like dogs at night retire, 

15+ Still wand'ringup and down for meat; 

And grudge, when lacking what t© eat. 


16.But of Thy pow'c my lips ſhall {ing 3 
Tea long betore the day doth ſprings. 
My tchankfull kymnes ſhall ſound aloud 
The Mercy Thou to me haft ſhow'd,. 
Thou art in trouble my defenſe, 
A refuge for my innocence. 
17+ To Thee OGod my {trength le fing, 
For Thou doſt help, and mercy bring, 
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1. Ord! Thou haſt ſcatter'd us abroad.. 
We have ſtrange conntries troad; 

O curne, and'let our wand'ring teet 
In our own dwellings meet. 

2, The trembling earth is rent by warrs,, 
And broke in ta&ious jarrs : 

Heale Thou the breach Thy fury makes, 
For cur foundation ſhakes. 


3- With cares Thou haſt Thy people fed, 


And to amazement led. 
F5 Thon. 
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Thou mingleſt Thy Revenges cup, 
And we have drank it up. 


4Yet thou thy banner haſt diſplay'd 
To gather thoſe that ſtray'd, * 


Thy trath and wonted piry ſhall 
rat —bon recall. 


5. That therefore Thy belov'd may be 
From all invaſion free, 

Thy right hand for their ſafety reare, 
And their petitions heare. 


6. God by his Truth did oft profeſſc, 
He wonld his ſervants blefle. 

I will divide faire Sbecher's ſoile, 
And Sxcceth's valley ſpoile. 


HMangaſſeh, Gilead, both are mine 
In war (hall Epbraims ſbine. 

But Indzbs Scepter all muſt awe, 
And give my people Law. 


8. Moab {hall be a dunghill grow'n; 
Proud Edam overthrow 'n : 
Philiſtis's boatted triumphs ſhall 
Be buried in hir fall. 


9, Who mewill to the City lead, 
Fierce Edzms ſirengeh, and head ? That 
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That I may break hir fenſed gate, ; 
And trample on hir ſtate. | 


10.O Thou my God who caft'dit us off, 
And mad'| our force their ſcofte, 
Wilt not Thou with our armies go, | 
Toquell th* inſulting foe? _ 

| 

| 

| 


11, From trouble faye us once againe : 
For help of man is vaine. 
12. Through God we ſhall in battail riſe, 


And foyle our enemies. 


$4$$$34 $6440304$53$54$4 $5. 
P$SsAL! LAL | 


® 


1+FNlve eare, OGod !unto my cry 3 

My Prayer not deny 

2. When through the eacth in exile throw'n. 
To Theel make my moane. 

Thou to that rock of ſtrength ſhalt lead 
My care- oppreſſed head 3 

3. Who art my fhelcer and defenſe 


Againſt all violence. 


4 Within Thy Tabernacle I 
Will dwell eternally ; 
Whilſt my unſhaken hopes endure, 


Under Thy wing ſecare. 5. For 
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5- For Thou O God haft heard my vo ; 
Thou my deſire doſt know : 


From whom the heritages came 
To thoſe that feare Thy Name. 


6. Thou ſhalt preſerve the King in peace, 
And give His yeares encreaſfe : 

7+ That He within Thy gratious ſighc 

May dwell in endleſſe light. 

Thy mercy, and Thy truth prepare ; 
Which his preſervers are. 

8. So to Thy Name lle praiſes (ing, 
And vowes performed bring. 
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F% Y ſoule doth wait on God alone, 
Whence comes falvation. 
_ 2. He is my Rock; firm'd in His love, 
| thall nor greatly moye. 
3. How long will niiſchiefe ye devile ? 
Swift death (þall you ſurprite. 
Ye hal] be like a bowing wall, 
Oc totr'ring fences fall. 


4 For they conſult to caſt himdowne, 


They 


Whom God lifts co renowne : 
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They bleflings with their mouth impart, 
But curles from cheir heart. 

5. My ſoule wait Thou on God alone; 
My expeQation. | 

6. He is my Rock, my ſafe defenſe; 
I ſhall not move from hence. 


7, In God my health and glory reſt, 
My ſtrengch and refuge blelt. 
$. Truſt Him, ye people, and implore 
Your heart before Him powre. 
9. The ſons of men, both low, and high, 
Are lyes, and vanity : 
Andall alike in ballance lay'd, 
Weigh lighter then the ſhade. 


10, O never in oppreſſion traſt, 
Nor robberies unjuſte 

It wealth encreaſe, your heart nere ſet 
Upon the gaines you get. 

11. God once hath ſpoke, and oft I heard, 
His pow'r is tobe fear'd : 

12.And that His Mercy doth diſpenſe 
Each work its recompenle. 
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IFN God, Thou art my God ; te Thee 
My thoughts addrefled be. 
And early as the riſing day, 

I will before Thee pray. 


My thicſting ſonle, and longing fleſh 
Beg, Thou wilt them refreſh, 

la that dry land, where fruits nere grow, 
Nor ſtreams of water flow. 


2. Thatin Thy SanRuary | 
May ſee Thy Majeſty ; : 
And Thy bright glory may behold, 
As I had ſeen of old. 


3. Thy loving kindnefle better is, 
Then lite, or earthly blifle : 

My lips ſhall therefore praiſes give, 

4. Andbleſle Thee, whilſt I live. 


Thus unto Thee, whoſe Name is fear'd, 
My hands ſhall be up-reard. 

5. My bale i8as with marrow cloy'd; 

When thus my mouth's employ'd, 
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6. I Thee remember on my bed, 
With crefles wearied : 

And in the watches of the night, 
Thy goodnelfe I recite. 


7, Under the fhadow of Thy wing 
To Thee, my Help, I ting : 

8. My ſoule on Thee alone depends ; 
Whoſe Righthand me defends. 


9. But thoſe that would my Soule enflave, 
Shall finke into the grave, 

10, The killing ſword their lives ſhall lay, 
Or make them foxes prey, 


11, The King in God his joy ſhall beare, - 
Wich thoſe thatby Himfſweare : 

When all the meuthes of ſuch as ly, 
Stop'd, and confounded dy, 
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I Y voice in Pray'r, Q God, intend ; 
My life from foes defend. 
2. Me from all wicked counſails ſhrowd, 


 Andrilings of the proud, (ſwords, 
2. Whoſe 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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3. Whoſe tongues full bent, and whet like 

As darts,ſhoot bitter words: (ſwords 
4+ That fearleſfe, and in ſecret they 

The perfe& man may {lay. 


5. In miſcheife they encourage each 3 
Of ſnares 12 th private ſpeech; . . 

Which when- in ſecret lay'd, They cry, 
What eyes ſhall them deſcry ? 


6. They both contrive, and praRile ill, 
Moſt diligent to kill : 

Which in their heart concealed deep 
Their thoughts in ſecret keev. 


7. But God ſhall with a ſuddaine dart 
Wound their malitious heart : 


8. So their own tongue betray them fhall, 
As cauſer of their fall, 


Then thoſe deride them ſhall, that ſee, 
And from their vengeance flee : 
9. All men ſhall feare, and thence declare, 
God's work theſe judgments are. 


For wiſely they confider on, 
And ponder what is done. 
10. In God rejoyce then ſhall che juſt, 


And glory in His truſt. 
PSALME LXV, 
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PSALME LXV. 113 


$$$$Þ$$$$3/$$$$$$$$$$$$$$ $$? 
Psar; LXV. 


i T Hy _ (O God! Yin Sion flowes, 
Where we performe our vowes. 
2. O Thou that hear'ſt our prayers ſumme, 
To Thee all fleſh ſhall come. 


3. My miſdeeds ( Lord) 'gainſt me prevaile ; 
Thy mercies though nere faile : 
Who our tranſgreſſions from thy fight 
| Remoy'ſt, and purgeſt quite. 


4. Bleſt is the man Thou do'ſt admit 
Within Thy Courcs to fit : 

For with Thy Temples beauty he 
Shall ſatisfied be. 


5. OGod of our ſalvation ! Thou 
| Wilt dreadfull wonders ſhow ! 
1 Thou hope of all earth's bounds containe, 
Oc far dilated Maine. 


6, Whoſe ſtrength the mountaines ſetteth faſt, 
On their foundation plac' : 
7. Who doth the roaring Seas aſlwage, 
And (till the People's rage. 
3. They 
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8. They, in earth's utmoſt parts that dwel!, 
Thy feartull tokens tell : 

Thou mak'ſ th* outgoings of the morne, 
And nights thy praiſe adorne. 


9« Thou watereſt the earth with raine, 
Then giv'ſt hir ſtore of graine. 
Such plenty Gods full river yields 
iT enrich the thirſty fields. 


10. The ſetled furrowes, ſoft with ſhowres, 
Take in Thy bleſlings ſtores. 

11, Thou do'ſ the year with goodnes crowne, 
Thy clouds drop fatnefſe downe. 


12, The barren deſerts ſhall abound ; 

The hills with joy reſound 3 
13. The flocks be full, the paſtures ſpring, 
With corne the vallics ſing. 
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M Ake unto God a joyfull noyle; 
Ye lands lift up your voyce. 
2. Sing forth the honour of His Name, 
Report His glorious fame. 
3. Say nnto God, how wond'rous are 
The works Thou doſt prepare! To | 


{ Wewent through fire, and water paſt ; 
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To Thee, who in great pow'r do'ſt fit, 
Shall all Thy foes ſubmit. 


_ —— — 


4. With Songs, and adoration ſhall | 
The earth before Thee fall. | 

5. Come ſee His awfull works,and might, Fa 
Shew'n in His children's fight» 

6. He turn'd the Sea into dry land, 
Wher-on their _ did _ l 

7, He rules in pow'r ; His eye doth que 
The ork that rebel!. . 


8. Obleſfe our God,lo juſtly frar'd ; 
And cauſe His praiſe be heard : 

9. Who makes onr ſoule in life abide, 
Nor lets our feet to ſlide. 

Io. Thouns OGod haftprou'd, & try'd, 
Like filverpurity'd : 

11. Than brouwghteſt es into the ſnare 3 
Our loines afflicted are. 


12. Thon wicked men haſt ſuffered 
Totrampleon our head ; 


Yet ſay'dit Thou us at laſt. 
13.Iwill intothy Temple bring 2 
A thankfull Offering. 
14. The vow, my lips in trouble made, * þ 
Devoutly ſhall bepaid. | 


15.1 
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15. [offer will burnt ſacrifice, 

— Whilſtclouds of Incenſe riſe : 

Rams,Goats,with Bullocks from the ſtall 
Shall at Thy Altar fall. 

16 Ocome, and heare my words declare 
How large Gods fayours are ; 

17. When with my mouth on Himl call'd, 

And with my tongue extoll'd. 


18. If wickedneſſe my heart regard, 
I fhall not then be heard. 

19, But God enclined hath his eare, 
My prayers voice to heare. 

20. Let God for evermore bebleſt, 
Who granted my requeſt : 

Who hath not eurn'd away His face, 
Nor held from me His grace. 
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I, Hy mercy(Lord! Yextend 
T7 bleſſings on us ſend : 


O let Thy Light and Face Divine, 
pon They ſervants ſhine. 


2. Thatthrough the earth Thy way 
Be know'n to Gentiles may ; 


And 


Fo! 
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And nations of the Univerſe 
Thy ſaving health rehearſe. 


3 Letallthepeople raiſe 
Their voyce to ling Thy praiſe. 
O God ! let them with joy exprefle 
To Thee their thanktulnefle, 


4. Olet the Nations ſing 
With gladnefle to their King : 

For thou the world ſhalt judge with right, 
And rule the earth with might. 


5. Let all the people raiſe 
Their voice to ling Thy praiſe; 
O God, let them with joy exprefſe 
To Thee their thankfulneſle. 


6. Then ſhall the earth encreaſe 
In plenty, and in peace: 

And God, our God, in bleſſings thew'n, 
Shall us His people own. 


7. God, who doth ever live, 
To us fhall bleflings give. 

That all the ends of earth may fezre, 
And duty to Him beare, 
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1.F FrGod(the God of might arite; 
And ſcatter'd be His enemies. 

And let all thoſe that hate Him, flee 

2, As ſmoake, by winds we driven ſec. 
8o periſh wicked men like fumes; 
Or melted wax, which fire conſumes. 

3. Butlet the righteous rejoyce 
Andunto God litt up their voyce. 


4. Sing unto God, ling praiſes lowd 
To Him that rides upon the cloud, 
The Name of great Tebowab bleſle, 
5. A father of the fatherleſle ; 
For he relieves the widowes wants ; 
6, Heſolicary houſholds plants: 
And frees the Captives from their chaine; 
WhiP rebels are with hunger {laine. 


7. When(Lord, Thy people Thou did lead, 
And marches through the deſart tread, 

8. The Heavens melted, the earth ſhook, 
f\nd Sinai was with terrour ftrook. 


' 9. Yet Thou upon thy Lot didſt powre, 


When faint and weary, plenties ſtore : 
10. Thy 


16 


Ts 
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10. Thy congregation Thou didit feed ; 
Reliev dit che poore, and helpdft their 
(need. 
11, The Lord Himfeltfe did give the word , 
And nam'reus preachers it record, 
12, Kings armies fled, and cook the foyle, 
Whiltt women did divide the ſpoile. 
1, Thoughthenye have negleQted 1y'n, 
Ye ſhall againe with luſtre ſbine 3 
Like to the doves faire plumed wing, 
As Gold, or Silver gliſtering. 


14.\Vhen God great Kings had put to flight, 
The land was like to Sa/mor white. 
15.God's Mount is as faire Baſh2ns hill, 
Whoſe height does earth with wonder fill. 
16, Why leap ye hills which ſo excell ? 
This is the hill where God will dwell; 
17+ His Chariots twenty thouſand are 
Thouſands ot Angels ſerve His war. 
Second Part. 
13 Thou ha'ſt aſcended up on high, 
And captive led captivity : 
Did'it ranſome thoſe who did rebell ; 
That God might ſtill among them dwell. 
19, Bleft be the Lord, the God of health, 
Who loads us daily with His wealth. 
20 He is the God, whole faving breath 
The iflaes doth command death. 


21, But 
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21. But God ſhall wound their hatefull head, ! 


Who wilfully in fins are leds 
22, He ſaid, | will my people keep, 
From B2ſþzz bring, & through the deep. 
23. Thatſo Thy foot (borne through the 
Of fall'n, and dying enemies,) (cries 
May dipped be in {laughters flood 3 
And tongues of dogs lick up their blood. 


— —_— 
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24. How Thou,(my God & King,) we know, 
Didit in Thy SanRuary go: 

25 Singers lead to the Initrument, 
Then Damſels with their Timbrels went. 


- 
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26. Bleſle God all yee from Izcob ſpring : 

27. Small Benjamin their Ruler bring. 
With Princely Iudah on the Throne, 
Strong Neprhali, and Zebwlen, 


28, Thy God for thee did ſtrength command: 
Olet Thy work confirmed ſtand. 
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29. Then preſents ſhall by Kings to Thee 
In Szlems Temple offer'd be. 
30, Rebuke the peoples brutiſh ſpight ; 
Thoſe ſcatter, who in war delights 


31. So Egypry Princes, and the Moore, | 
With hands ſtretch'd ont ſhall thee adore. | 


32.Earth's Kingdomes ling, and praiſe aſcribe 


To God, who 'bove the Heavens doth ride. 
His 


&% 
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_ His mighty voyce He out doth fend : 

34, His ftrength excells, the clouds to rend. 

35, O God, Thou from thy Holy Place 
Witch terrour doſt thy foes amaze. 
He ſtrength and pow'r to licael gives : 
Bleſſed be God, whoever lives 
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2 me O God, for on my foule 
The furious watcrs rowle : 

\ 2. Sunk deep in mire, no ſtay I have, 

Orewhelm'dby ev'ry'wave. 


| 3. I weary am of my long cry; 
My throat is hoarſe, and dry, 

My failing eyes their ſtrength abate, 
Whilſt for my God I wait. 


4 My haters without cauſe exceed 
The haires upon my head : 
Andthough I things not took reſtore, 
They wrong, and hate me more. 


| 5. OGod! my folly Thou ha'ſt know'ny 
My tins to: Thee are ſhaw'ne 
1 WE © | 6.Let 


22 PSALME IXI% 


6. Let none that ſeek, or wait for Thee, 
Through me confounded be. 


7. For Thy fake have 1 borne diſgrace, 
Shame cover'd hath my face : 
8. \ ſtrangerto my brethren am, 
Who from my Mother came. 


j 
9. 1 in Thy Houſes zeale do pine, 
Thy wrongs reputing mine. 
10. Yet when faſted, wept, and mourn'd, 
That my reproach was turn'd. 


I 1, For garments I have Sack-cloath worne; 
A Proverb grow'n of ſcorne -: 
T2. Revil'd by thoſe the gate that throng, : 
And madethe drunkards ſong. 


13» But (Lord) to Thee my prayers climbe, 
In Thy accepted time: 
O for Thy Trath,and-mercies ſake, 
Heare thoſe requeſts I maxe. 


14. Deliver mefrom out the mire, 

Where envious floods conſpire; 
15, To-ſ\wallowing deeps me'nere expoſe, 
|  Norletthepitenclole. 
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16. Give eare(OLord) as Thoa art kind, 
Let me Thy mercy find ; 17-Hide 
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17. Hide not Thy Face in time of need 3 
But heare my moane with ſpeed. 


Second Þ arte 


13. Draw nigh (O Lord,) my ſoule redeem, 

Loſt in my foes eſteem. 

19. Thou my diſhonour know'ſt, and ſhame, 
And thoſe who medefame. 


20. Reproach my heavy heart hath broke, 
Pre(s'd downe with ſorrowes ſtroake. 
For picty I, and comfort look, 
But friends have mie forſook. 


21. Fordrink, they Vineger, for meat, 
They gave me Gall to eat : 

22, O ler their table prove their ſnare, 
Their peace turne to deſpaire. 


23. Their eyes be dark*ned ; and ſtill make 
Their loines through terrour ſhake. 

2 4, Upan their heads Thy fury powre 3 
Let vengeance them deyoure. 


25, Make deſolate their dwelling place; 
Their habitation raſe. oh 

26, For they,whomr Thon haſt ſmote; purſue; 
The woundeds griefe renew. 
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27. Add {in to their iniquity ; 
Let.them thy preſence fly : 

28 Blot from the Book of life their ſoule, 
Nor with thy Saints enroll. 


29.But Iam poore, and full of paine; 
O raiſe meup againe : 

30.Soin my Song lle praiſe thy Name, 
And thankfull dicties frame. 


31» Such gifts, and ſacrifice, as theſe, 
Will God much better pleaſe, 
Then fatted Oxen from the ſtall, 
Which on His Altar fall. 


32. The meek ſhall ſeethis, and be glad, 
whoſehopes on God are ftay'd. 

32-For he will hear thepoor mans cryes, 
His pris'ners not deſpiſe, 


34.Lert Heaven praiſe Him, Seas, and earth, 
With all in them have birth. 
35 For God will Sions Cities bleſle, 
For Izdzb to polleſle. 


36.His ſervants, and fucceeding race 


Inherit ſhall thisplace. SIH 4 
And FT love His glorious Name, 
; Bog > kJ PSALME LXX. 


or.even there reamaine: 
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Is Ake haſt O God my life to fave 
M Thy ſpeedy help 1 craye. 


2. Their praQtiſes with ſhame confound, 


Thatſeek my ſonule to wound. 
Let them diſgraced all retire, 
That do my hart delire : 
3. Who 'gainſt me ſay, Abs, in ſcorne, 
To full ruin tarn» 


4. Andletall thoſe that ſeek to Thee, 
. Rejoyceandgladded be. 
Let them, who in thy love confide, 
Say, God be ify'd. 
s. But I am poor, and preft with need; 
O Gad, to me make ſpecd : 
Thou art my help, and only ſtay ; 
O Lord, nuke no delay. 
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Sing this as the Lamentation. 


L.F N thee COLord) my traſt I place; 
& Confeund me never with difgrace: 
2, Thou in Thy juſtice ſer me free, 

' Incline Thineeare, and faccour me. 

' Be Thou my ſtrong and ſafe reſort, 

Who art my Rock, and only Fort. 

4 O Save me from unrighteeus bands, 

Fromcruell m:n, and bloody hands. 


5. Thou art my hope, O God of truths 

| «+ Mytruſt and Comfort from my youth : 

6. Tbou from the womb did'ſt me ſaſtaine, 
When brought forth in my Mathers paine, 

Thou from herbowels did i mebring; 

Of Thee my praiſe ſhall ever ling : 

Bs And though mens wonder I am made, 

My ſtrong defenſe on Thee is lay'ds 


8.0 let my mouth be fill'd with praiſe, 
And with Thy honour all my daies : 
9.Caſt me not off, when old and fraile ; 
Nor me forſake when firength doth faile. 
10. Mine 
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19+: Mine enemies combine wich hate, 
And for my Soule lay daily wait : 

11, Saying, Him perſecute and take, 

d For God and man doth him forſake, 


12. O be not far from me at need; 

| My God, to ſuccour me make ſpeed : 

13.Conſume all thoſe, and them confound, 

Who ſeek my Soule with hate to wound- 

Reproach them who conſpire my hurt, 
And my aftiiftion make their Sport. 

14 Sonever ſhall my hope give ore; 

But I will praife Thee nwre and more. 


yy mouth fhall Rill Thy mercies ſherr, 
| hoſe number I could never know. 
16.And in Thy ſtrength will I go on, 
Thy goodnefle only mention. 
17. OGod,;thouniefrem youth haſt taughe, 
To ſpeak the wonders thou haſt wrought 
18. Forlake me not, when gray, and old; 
Till to this Age Thy pow'r is told. 


19.7 hy righteouſneſſe, O God,exceeds : 
Who equall can Thy mighty deeds ? 
20, Thou who haſt ſhew'd me grief, & paine, 
Shalc quicken me (O Lord) againe : 
Thy hand ſhall bring me from thedeep, 
Theugh bury'd low in carth I fleep: 
G 4 Thou 
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21, Thou ſhaltmy greatnes then encreaſe, 
| And comfort me with endletſe peace. 


22+ Therefore ( O God) through all my daics 
On Pfalreries Thy trath Vle praiſe: 
And on the harpe Thy mercies tell, 
O Holy one of Iſrael ! | 
23. My joyfull lips to thee ſhall fing:(bring; 
My foul,which Thou from death did(t 
24. My tongue Thy juſtice ſhall prochaime ; 
Who do'it my foes confound with ſhame. 
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Pai EXER:' 
As Pſalme 51. 


1-4 NIye(Lord)thy judgments to the King; 
G And — —_—" Juſtice ſpring. 
2.So (hall the right ro all extend, 
And equity the poor defend. (peace, 
The mountains then ſhall bring forth 
| The hils by righteouſnefle encreaſe, 
| 4+ Heſhall thepoor and needy fave, 
But break oppreſſors in the grava. 


5+ All generations ſhall Thee feare, 


Solong as Sun, and Moon appeare. ” 
e 
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6 He ſhall, like raine on graffe new mow'n, 
Or ſhowres that water earth, come downe: 
76 The juſt ſhall Aouriſh in His daies 3 I 
And Peace abound, whilit light diſplayess . 
$8. From Sea to Sea His Throne ſhall reach, 
And from the flood to earths end ſtretch. 


9. They,who in defarts dwell, ſhall bow 3 
His foes, as duit His feet below. 
To» Tarſhiſb, the Iles, with Sheba's King, 
And $eb3 ſhall their preſents bring. 
11, All Kings before Him ſhall fall downe, . 
And every Nation ſerve His crowne. 
12. Theccies of helples He will heed, | 
x3. And fave the ſoules of ſuch as need.. 


14. He {hall from violence redeem, 
And pretious their blood eſteem. 
15.Sheba (hall Gold for Tribute pay ; 
Men praiſe Him ſtill, and for Him pray:-. 
16, The ſmalleſt handfall then of corne, 
Upon the tops of Mountaines borne, . 
Like Lebanon full fruits ſhall powre  - 
The people flouriſh like che flow'r. 


17 His Name endareth, whiP& the Sun 
About the world his courſe doth ran. 
Blefiings through Him deſcend on all ; 
And Nations fthall Him Blefſed call. 


| . 
: 


4 
: , 


g 29: 


f 3. Forlto envy could not ceaſe 


F. 4. Who not impairein ages length, 


{ 6, They therefore are with proud diſdaine 


[ 
| 
| 
| 


Bleſt be His Name: Lec Earth.,and men 
Be with His glory fill'd : Amer. 
| $h0b$40$40$$$344040 543 $346 
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13. Blefled be God, whoſe every a& 
His Servants wonder doth attrac. 


Ps AL. LXXIIL 
Sing this as Pſalme 119. 


1. JOdunto T/r2e is kind ; 
To thofe are cleane in mind. 
2. Yethad my wav'ring feet,and faith 


Almoſt forſook their path. | 


At fools, and finners peace : 
Nor leſlen'd are in ſtrength. 


5. They not like others troubled are, 
Norplagu'd with common care. 


Compaſll'd,as with a chaine: 
Andas a garment for defence, 
Cover'd with violence. 
7. Their wanton eye with fatneſſe ſwells; 
And wealth their wiſh excells, 
They 
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$. They moſt corrupt oppreſle the weak, 
And arrogantly ſpeak. 
9. They ſet their mouth 'gainſt heaven to talk, 
Their tongue through earth doth walk. 
10. Therefore Gods people, when they ſce,. 
How proſp'rons finners be : | 
And vexed with their ſorrowes ſenſe, 
Incline to their defenſe. 


11-50 words like theſe their paſſion throwes; 
How ſhould we thinke, God knowes 3 
12. Wholets the wicked live in health, 
And daily grow in wealth? 
13. Why vertaethen ſhould I retaine?. 
| cleanſe my heart in vaine. 
In yaine my hands held from offenſe. 
I waſh in innocence. 


14. For alÞthe daiesmy life hath ſcen, 
I have affli&ed been; 
My Seule, with wants and ſorrowes worne,' 
Was chaſt'ned every morne. 
15. Yet, ſhould not theſe murmurs check, . 
But thus diſturbed ſpeak; 
I might thy Children ſo offend, 
And Thee blaſpheming end. 
Second Part. 
16. But this I found by flefh and blood 
Hard to be underſtood: 


N | 
: 
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7» Nor, till I to Thy Temple went, 


Could know, what theſe things meant. 


Then 1 diſcern'd, what they portend, 
And how the wicked end : 

18. Whom Thou in ſlippery fortunes plac't 
Do'ſt unto ruin calts 


19.How are their glories, quick as thought, 
To defolation brought ? 

They in a moment turn'd to teares 
Conſume by their own feares. 


{ 20.God, as adreame when one awakes, 


Their Image vaniſh makes. 
Cauling their late admirers eyes 
Them now as much deſpiſe» 


21. Thus was my heart perplex'd with paines, 
And anguith prick'd my reines ; 
22.50 fooliſh in my thoughts diſreſt 
Am1l, ſo like a beaſt. : 
23.Yet] by Thee am fill ſuſtain'd, 
Held up by Thy Right hand. 


Then crown with I hine EleRA, 


f 24. Thy counfail hece (hall me direR, 


| 25 Whom havel in the heay'ns, but Thee? 


Who can my Saviour be ? 


' And through the ſpatious earth I none 


Delare, but Thee alone. 


26, My 
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26.My drooping heartdoth daily faile, 
My fleſh corrupt and fraile : | 
But Thou the ftrength'ner of my heart, 
And laſting portion art. 


27. Who far from Thee revolting fly, 
Shall periſh utterly. 

For Thou deſtroy'ſ, and caſteſt low 
Such as to Idols bow. 

23 But it is good, with holy feare 
That] co God draw neare : 


To Thee my hopes entruſted are, 
Who will Thy works declare. 


Eoþ$$$$$$$$$$$$d$$$$$$54 $$$ 
Pg Ar. LAXIV. 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


1.\AJ Hy art Thou abſent( Lord)ſo long, 
Regardleſſe of Thy Servants wrong ? 

Or wherefore doth Thy kindled ire, 

Thy ſheep and Paſtures burne like fire ? 

2 O thinkupon Thy choſen Lot, 
Nor let, Mount $:92 be forgot. | # 
And may the t.ibe thou did'it redeeme, || 
Br ever deare in Thy eſteeme. L's 


2+ Lift up Thy feet, bring thoſe to nought, - . | 
Who gain Thy Charch have evill wrought: || - 
- 4. Ihkine | 
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_ 134 
4+ Thine adverſaries roar and ſhous, 
They hang in ſcorne their banners out. 
5. The carved workes, whoſe art and coſt 
Thy Temples building once did boaſt, 
6 Are into picty'd ruin throw'n, | 
> Andwith their hammers broken downe 


| 7. Thy Holy Place they turne to flame, 
Defile the dwelling of Thy Name : 
And in their wicked hearts defigne, 

Hir glories quite to undermine. 
8. With generall havcck letus raſe, 

The SanQaaries hallow'd place. 
| Gods Houles thus in aſhes lay'd, 
Are wotfull heavs of rubbiſh made. | 


9. We ſee no Signe,nor Miracle, 
No Prophet have, who can foretell : 
Not one hath knowledge to forecaſt, 
How long theſe miferies ſhall laſt. 
10.0 God ! {till ſhall the foe blaſpheme, 
And make Thy Name diſhonours theme? 
' 11. Thy vengetull hand no longer hide, 
| But ſtretch it forth to ſtrike their pride. 


' 12, For God is my all roubayy King, 
From whom earths help & ſafery ſpring, | 


| x 3. Thou did'it reſtraine the riling tide, 
And with Thy ſtrength the Sea divide. 


Thou 


Y 
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Thou brak'ſt th' Xyypriaz Dragons head, 
And left'ſt him on the waters dead 3 

14. Leviatban that ſports the flood, 
Thou gaveſt for Thy peoples food. 


15. Thou from the rock #1ad'& fountaines 
{And ſwelling Seas dry land to grow:(flow, 

16, Thine is the day, the Suns faire light, 
Thine are the courſes of the night: 

17. The borders which the earth confine, ; 
Are ſet and bounded by Thy line; | 

The Summers heat, and winters cold, | 
From Thee their yearly ſeaſons hold. 


18 Remeniber, Lord ! Thy Houſe defil'd, 
Thy Nameby blaſphemies revil'd : 

19, O givenot up Thy Turtles lite, 
A fpoile to adverſaries ſtrife : 

Let not Thy Congregation mournes 
Reproach'd by Them, of Thee forlorne: Þ} ; 

20, Look on the Covenant, and lee | - 
Earth dark'ned'by their crueltie. 


21. Let not th oppreſt retarne with ſhame, *}. 
But let the needy praiſe Thy Name. | 

22.Ariſe ( OGod! ) maintaine Thy cauſe, 
Thy Temples honour, and Thy Lawes. 

Remember their blaſpheming noile, 
Thine enemies inſulting voice. 


23 Their 
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23+ Their infolence,who Thee deſpiſe, 
Doth till encreale and higher riſc. 
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 Psar, LXXV. 
t. JO Thee (O God) with gratefull heart, 
To Thee we thanks impart. 


How neare, and helpfull is Thy Name, 
Thy wond'rons works proclaime. 
2, When I, advanc'd to Fudsb's throne, 
Shall rule the Nation ; 
In juſtice will | take delight, 
And judge the peoples right. 


3+ The carth, with hir inhabitants, 
. Through feare diffo]ves and faints. 
Yet of hir looſe, declining frame 
The Pillars I fultain. 
4+ | ſaid unto the fooliſh men ; 
Deale not ſo madly then : 
Andunto thoſe, Geds precepts ſcorne, 
Exalt not you the horne. 


5. Li't not your ſelves againſt His check, 
Nor ſpeak with a ſtitffe neck. 
6. Promotion comes not from the eaſt, 
Nor South, nor from the Welts 
7. But 
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7. But God as Judge our fortune guides, 
Our lot of life divides : 

He one man lifts unto the Crowne, 
And puts another downe. 


8. He holds a cup, whoſe wine is red, 


Fall mixt, and tempered : 
For wicked ones the dreg, and lee, 


Wrung outto drink {ball be. 

9, 1 will in Songs of praiſe declare, 
The God of Lcobs care ; 

10. The hornes of Pride-cut off will I, 
Buc lift the Juſt on high. 
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Ps art. LXXVI. 


Sing this as the Prayer after the 
Commandenents, 


] N Inudab God is know'n; His Name 
The Iſraelites for Great proclaime, 
2, His em Salemgrace, 

And Son is His dwelling place. 


There He the Bow and arrowes broke, 


The 


3. 
And Battailes to confuſion ſhooke. 
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The glittering ſword, the guarding ſhield, 
Could not reliſt, nor ſafety yield. 


4+ Thou of more honour art then they , 
Who rove upon the Hills of prey : 

5. For They,whoſe pride did us embroile, 
Are now themſelves become a ſpoile. 


A laſting fleep ſhuts up their eyes, 
Andall their ſtrength in weaknes dyes : 
6. At Thy rebuke the barbed horſe, 
And armed Chariots looſe their force. 


7. Thou Lord art fear'd;who may withſtand 
The fury of Thy pow'rfull hand ? 

8. From Heaven we Thy Judgments heard, 
The trembling earth was ſtill,and fear'd. 


9. When God the meek and humble ſaves, 


Bat gives theproud untimely graves, 
10.He on their fall his fame doth raiſc, 
And turnes their malice to His praiſe, 


ir.Vow to the Lord your God, and bring 
Te Kim your promis'd offering : 

I 2eHe Princes ſpirits can reſtraine, 

And Kings of earth with terrour chaine. 


PSAL.77 + 
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Ps Ar. LXXVII. 
Sing this as the Lamentation. 


I: T Cry'd to God with accents fhrill ; 

To Gcd that heares my prayer ſtill. 
2,When into times of trouble brought, 
I unto Him for ſuccour ſought. 

All nightmy anguiſh did not ceaſe; 
My ſoule no comfort found, nor eaſe. 
3. I think on God amidſt my paines, 

My vexed ſpirit to Him complainess 


4-My ſleeples eyes Thou hold'ſt awake ; 
My rongne perplexed nothing ſpakes 
5, T he daies of o]d I meditate, 
The antient times expired dates 
6. 1 to remembrance call my Song, 
My wonted mirth, omitted long : 
All night I commune with my heart, 
My ſpirits ſearch to eaſe my ſmart. 


7. Will God for ever us reject ? 
Nor by His favour us proteR ? 
Is His compaſſion loſt and gone; 


His promiſes not thought npon ? 
9. Hath 
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9. Hath GodHis pitty now forgot ? 
Or muſt deftrution be our lot ? 
Or will His wrath, by fin renew'd, 
His tender mercies quite exclude ? 


10. Thus | complain'd : And then faid 1, 
This is mine own infirmity. 
Bat I remember will the yeares 
Thy right hand kept from want, or feares. 
11. The wonders which Thou did'it of old 
Shall with my thankfull tongue be told. 
12» My hcact Thy works Shall medicate, 
My words Thy noble adts relate. 


13. Thy wayes (O God!) moſtholy ate; 
Who with Thy greatnes may compare ? 
1.4. In miracles,and wond'rous lignes 
Thy ſtrength among the People thines. 
15. Thou with that high vi&orious hand, 
Nat all the Nations could withſtand, 
The Sons of Tacob did'ſt redeeme ; 
And Isſephs oft-ſpring wilt elteeme, 


16.0 God the waters at Thy fight 
Unto their depths retir'd with fright : 
| The billowes of the troubled maine | 
Shrunk downe, and hid themſelves againe | 
17, The melting cloud diſcharg'd in ſhowres, 
Like to a talling tempett powres: {| 
Whilſt 
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Whilſt ſounds of horrour teare thesky, 
And through the aire thine arrowes fly, |. 


18 Loud thunder from the heavens ſtrook, 
Thy lightnings ſhone,earths fabrick ſhook: 
19.In the great waters [yes Thy path, 
Which where Thou go'it no footlteps hath. 
20, Thy people Thou like ſheep ha'ſt led, 
Sav'd from the Seazin deſerts fed:(land, 
And brought'it them to their promis'd | 
By AMdvſerand by Aaros hand. 
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PSAL. LXXVIII. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 
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1, JF FEare, O my people, and encline 

Your eare unto my Lawes divines 

2.1 will dark Parables untold, 

3. Which we have heard from fathers told. 

4+ We will not fromſucceflion hide 
His works in praiſes magnift'd : 

5- Who pgavea Law to Iſrael, 
Which Parents muſt to Children tell. + | 


. 
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6.That generations yetunborne-/- [© | 
Might know their duty to performe? 
| Te That 
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7. That they their hope in God may let ; 

And not His workes, or Law forget : 

8, Norliketheir fathers, rebells prove, 
With hearts unftedfaſt in His love : | 

9. Liketholcrevolters Epbraim bred, 
Who armed from the battell fled. 


re. They Gods command, and Pa refus'd ; 
 11.His works forgate,and pow'r abus'd - 
12.When Eg ypts land, and Zoans field 
Such marvailes to theic fight did yield. 
13. For then divided He the deep, 
The floods contraQting to an heap : 

14. By day the Cloud their guide became; 

Ar night He led them with a Flame. 


I 5.He Rocks in barren deſarts clave, 
Which drink like ſwelling rivers gave : 
16 Hecaus'd full ſtreams from drought to 
And waters made like torrents flow.(grow, 
17. Net they, by finning, Him forſook, 
And in the deſart did provoke, 
19. They tempted God by asking meat ; 
Which they fox luſt, not hunger, eat. 


I 9.Yea thisagainſt their Ged they ſpake : 
Can He in defarts diet make ? 
| 20.-The Rock Hedid in fireames divide; - 
But can He bread,or fleſh provide? 
0 21, When 
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31. When God heard this, His juſt mov'd ire 
'Gainſt Tecob kindled like a fire : 


22. Becauſe their God they faithles griev'd, 
And His ſalvation not believ'd, 


23. Though his command the clouds had try'd 
The doores ofheaven open'd wide : 
24 He rain'd downe Marne for their meat, 
And gave them corne from heav'n to eat. 
25. Thus manwith Angels food was fed : 
For to the full He gave them bread. 
26. He causd the Eaſtern wind to blow, 
And made the South His plenty throw. 


27.He fleſh, as duſt,upon them rain'd; 

The fowles like heaps of Sand remain'd. 
28. They *midft their Camp with food were 
29.And all they could deſire, enjoy'd.(cloy'd, 
30.But whilſt Their mouth the meat in took, 
31, God's wrath their beſt,8& choiceſt ſirook. 
32. For all this, Iſreel finned till, 

His wonders ſlight, negle& His will. 
Second Part, 
33- Therefore their daies they vainely ſpend, 

Andall their yeares in troubleend. 

34, Yet when He (lew them, thenthey ſought, 

And God to their remembrance brought : 

T hey turn'd, and from their fin retir'd; 
Andearly after God enquir'ds + 
35- Then 
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35. Then God They for their Rock eſteem'd 
Remembring He had them redeem'd. 


36.Yet with their flatt'ring mouth they 1y'd; 

37.1 heir heart His Covenant deny'd : 

38- Though full of pity He forgave, 

Reſtrain'd His wrath, and Them did fave. 

29. For He remembred, They were fraile, 
Whoſc laſts above His Laws prevaile : 
As paſling winds;ſo light and vaine, 
Which breathing out, nere come agaiue. 


40.Otc did they grieve Him, oft rebel] ; 

41.Tempting the God of Iſ-ael. | 

42. They thought not on His pow'rfull arme, ! 

Which kept them ſafe from hoſtile harme. 

43- How He His fignes in Egypt wrought, 
His wonders oyer Zan brought : 

44. Andturn'd their rivers into blood; 
They could not drink the criml(in fiood. 


45 He ſent ſtrange flies which themannoy ; 

And frogs, theirplenty to deſtroy : 

46. Their fruits the Caterpillars eat, 

And Locuſts reap'd the ploughman's ſweat: 
$f» With haile thetr ſwelling vines were loft, 
- | Their: Sycamores  deftroy'd with froſt : 
4$; Their herds by tempeſt carne to:nought, 

"Their flocks:the turious thunder 


49, His 
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491His fierceſt wrath on them was / wregh 
Bad Angels were among themient : 
50. Their ſoules not ſpared were from death, 
\* Diſeaſe andplagnes depriv'dtheir breath» 
$1, Thefirſt borne He through -EYPr flew, 
The chief which Ham,or Nilus knew. 
52. But He His people lcd like ſheep, 
And did His flock in deſarts keep. 
Third Part. 
53.Hebrought them ſafe,and free from fear ; 
When their purſuers drowned were. 
5 4.And to His SanQuary led, 
The Mount His hand had purchaſed. 
55+ The Heathen He before them drave, 
Their landby line to Tacob gave 
And made their tribes in tents to dwell: 
55, Who tempting God, againe rebel, 


57. They like their fathers backward flide; 
As bowes deceitfull,;turn'd afide. 
58.fHigh places Him provoke, and prove; 
His jealouſie their Idols move. 
59+ When God heard this, He waxed wroth, 
And lſrael did greatly loath : 
63. His Tabernacle He forſook, 
And no delight in Shiloþ took, 


61. Their ſtrength He gaveto captive bands; 
His Glory to the Heathens hands : 
= 62.He 
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| He left His people to the ſword ; 
| His kindled wrath His Lot devour'd. (fire; | 
| 63, Their young men were conſum'dby 4 
1 Their maidsin marriage none require : 
64. TheicPrieſts were anto {laughter ſent; © 
Nordid their widowes them lament. 


63.Thendid the Lord trom ſleep awake, 
From wine as Giants ſpirit take : | 

66 Upon, His flying foes. He came, 1 
Andput.them to perpetuall ſhames | 

' 67. Helvſeph's Tent did;then refuſe , 
f | Nbr would;the Tribe of Epbraim chuſe. | 


|| 68. But Ingabs Tribe He did eleft, 
"|, Mount jon, which His thoughts affeRt, 


'| 69 .HisSanRuary high Heplac'r, 
|| Like earth, which ſtands for ever faſt. 
70 His,choycedid then,on Dzvid looke, 
| And fromamongſtthe Sheepfolds took : | 
_-1. Fromfellowing Ewes, he made him feed © . 


| 5 
His choſen People, Jacob's ſeed : ; 

7% \yhom with apertethearr he fed, Js 
And by bis.skiltull conduRled. Þ 


/ 
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PsAar. LXXIX. 
Sing this as the Lamentation. 


| Is '0, God the Heathen us invade, 
} Thine heritage a prey is made. 
| Thy Holy Temple they defile, 

| 
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And Szlem make their ruins pile. 

12. Thebodics of thy ſervants ly, (fy, 
{ To gorxethefowles through heav'n that 
The carkafles of Saints are feaſts, 
Toglur and feed devouring bealts : 


3. Their bloud like water hath been ſhed, 
And none wonld fee them Luryeds. 
2 ;.\Ve are become our nejighboursflowt, 
2 Reproach'd and laugh'd at round about : 
85. Howlong Lord ſhall thy jealous ire, 

: Conſameuslikeunquenched hire ? 
25. Letthy fierce anger thoſe devoure, 


 Whoneither fearethy Name,or pow'r. 


” 

FX Lctthoſeat length thy judgmentstaſt, 

& hoſe furious rage lay'd 1:cob waſt, 
$5:Remembee not our former ſin, 

$ \cr how rebellious we havebin : 

H 2 


Let 
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Let ſpeedy mercies us prevent, 

Who languiſh through thy punifhment : 
9. Saveus O God, for thy great Name, 

Forgive our lins , remove our ſhame. 


10. Why fhonld in ſcorne the Heathen ſay, 
Where is the God whom we gbay ? 
O let the value of ourblood, 
In thy revenge be underſtood ! 
11. And let the pris'ners groanes, and ſighes, 
Up to thy throne of mercy riſe! 
Deliver thoſe are mark't to dy, 
By their blood-thicſting cruelty. 


12.1 ct ſeven-fold vengeance them reward, 
Who nor thy Church, nor thee regard : 
And may thoſe tongues which thee bla- 

Become themſclvs reproaches theme. (ſpheme 

13 Sowethy Ploote.cod the ſheep, 

Which thine own Fold & Paſtures keep, 
Wil thank thy goodnes all eur daies, 
And to ſuccellion ling thy praiſe. 


HÞÞPPHIPÞLEELSH HEE $$$$H$þ 
PsAL. LXXM. 


aeat Shepheard who doſt Iſrael keep, 
And leadeſt Trſeph like a ſheep 


Give | 
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Give eare, and ſhine with glorious light, 

O thou that dwell't 'ewixt Cherubs bright. 

2 Beforethy Tribes,now Captives made, 
Stir up thy ſelte and bring us aid : 
Manaſſes, Ephraim behold, 

And Benjamin to bondage ſold. 


3. Turne us againe O God of might, 
And hew to us thy comforts light ; 
Thy favourto thy ſferyants deigne, 
And then weſhall be whole againe. 

4 How long wilt thou diſpleaſed be, 
Wirh choſe who daily worſhip thee * 
How long thy cloſed eare exclude 
Their Prayers, who to Thee have f1''d ? 


5, T hou feedeſt Them with ſorrowes bread, 
And teares for drink are meafured ; 
6. We are through ſtrite and envy torne, 
Our neighbours ſpoile, our haters {corne- 
Turne us againe great God of might, 
And fhew to us thy comforts lighe ; 
Thy favour to Thy ſervants deigne, 
And then we ſhall be whole againe. 


\, 8% Thoudidit a Vine from Agypt bring, 
Thy hand which planted, made it ſpring ; 
9,And that it might have room to ſpred, 
The Heathen were diſcomfited : 
H 3 I'ts 


1 | 
' 
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ts root Thou cauſed'it falt to'ftand , 
And with faire branches fill the land ; 
| - 19, TheHills were cover'd with Hir thade, 
I! Hir boughes like goodly Cedars made. 


ll 1 1.Hir Armes did fromthe River each, 

| Unto the Swelling Oceans beach. (fenle? 
| 12:\Why ha'ſt Thou then broke downe hir 
Expoſing hir to violence ? 

| Thatall whopaſle along hir place, 


Pluck off hir pagan {tock deface; 
13. The Monntaire beaſts, the Forreft Boare 


[! Root up hir plants, devoure hir ſtore. *' 


l 14.Returne O God ! from heaven ſhine, 
; Vit Thy now defpiſed Vine: | 
| And what thy right band once did plant, 
| O never may thy bleſſing want. 
15. Let all hir branches flouriſh long, 
Which for thy felf thou mad'it fo ftrong, 
| 16, For though cut down, and burnt ſhe 1yes, 
q Thybeames of love ſhall make hir rilc. 


17. [hypeople ſtrengthen and prote&, 
Whom for thy ſelf Thou did't elc& : 
18:50 will wenot goe back from Thee, 
Whoſe name ſhall fill invoked be. 
19, Turneus again O God of might, 
And (hew to us I hy comforts light; 
Thy, 
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Thy favour to thy ſervants deigne; 
And then we hall be whoſe againe. 


$ÞÞPPPPPPEIEEFEGPHI EDGE IF 
Ps Ar, LXXKXI. 


1. "FO God our ſtrength liftup your voyce, 
I And make . opfl noyle, 

2. Let Timbrell, Palme, the pleaſant Lyre 
With Pfaltery confpire . 

3. The Trumpet in the New Moone blow, 
In folemne triumph goe : 

4. Which God did as a Law ordaine 
For Izcsh to retaine. 


5+ T his He to Tofph did cofttand 
In the Egyptian land; 

Where | a language heatd anknow'n, 
And underftood by none. 

5s His ſhoulder 1 from burthens tas'd, 
From making bricks releas'd; 

7, Thou did(t on me in trouble call, 
Who ranſom'd thee from thrall. 


In thunder from the breaking cloud. 
| anſwer'd thee alowd 

And at the waters where you ſtrove 
In Meribah did prove. 

H 4 8. Heare 
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8, Heare O my people !1 will tell 
To Thee O Ifrael : 
9.No Heathen Gods (halt Thou adore, 


Nor worſhip them before. 


10.1 am thy God, who freedome wrought, 

And Thee from Egypt brought. 
Thy mouth enlarg'd, and open'd wide, 

By me ſhall be ſupply'd. 

11.But they my precepts did neglect, 
And Iacoub Me reje&: 

12.50 left I them to luſts unknow n, 
And counfells of their own. 


13.O that my people would have hear'd, 
And from my wayes not errd. ) 
14. Their foes then had I ſaon ſubdu'd, 
And with my hand purſu'd. 
15.No place God's haters ſhould ſecure ; 
But they ſhould ſtill endure. 
16,1 fed them had with fineſt wheat, 
Andhony, for their meat. 


PSAL, LXXXIIT. | 


PSALME LXXXI.. 153 


$ÞPPPIPEEIIEFEPHEPE FE $HEG HGH 
PsAar. LXXXII. 


Sing this as the Prayer after the 
EEE, Commandements. 
'G 


Od in the great aſſembly fits ; 
To Kings and Judges judgment fits. . 
2. How long the right will ye rejeQ, 
And perſons of the bad reſpe&?. 


The poor and fatherleſle defend, 


Juſtice to men opprelt extend : 
4+ Deliver thoſe in need that ſtand, 
And fave them from the wicked's hand.. 


5. They will not underſtand, nor know 3 
But inthe miſts of darknes go. 
Earths baſes all are out of conrſe, 
Whil | juſtice failes, and Law wants force.” 


6. 1 faid, that Kings are Gods on earth, 
And ſons deriv'd from higheſt births . 
Burt ye like other men ſhall dy, 
And with the fallen Princes ly. 


8. O God! whoſepow'r doth all compriſe, 
In judgment onthe earth ariſe. / 
For all the nations ſcatter'd far, 

Thy lot, and Tributaries are, PSAL. 8. 
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JT? not (O God )Thou ſilence keep, 
Nor let Thy vengeance (leep; 

| ©. Thy hatefull foes lift up their head, 

| Intumults gathered. 

| 3. Withcraft, and counſailes of deceit, 

| They plot, and ly in wait ; 

j How they Thy People may annoy, 

And Thine ele deſtroy. 


! 4-Comeletus (lay this furious rout, _) 
x Their Nation quite root out ; 
And let the name of Iſrael be 

Loittoall memory. 

S. In conſultations full of hate, 
Gain{t Thee confederate, 

6. Edm with Iſhmael combine, 
A11ab with Hagars line, 


7, Gebal, and Ammon 'pgainſt us fight, 
With the Amalekate : 
The Ph1litines arnid bands conſpire, 
With thoſe that dwell] at Tyre : k 
3. And Aſpurrcuns in to their ad, 
Prepared to invade; 


They 
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They ſtrengthen Los inceſtuous race, 
Our dwellings to deface. 


o ButThou like 1idian them confound; 
Whoſe ſword themſelys did wound : 
Like Siſeras O make them all, / 
Who did at Kiſhor fall. 
10, Be they as Iabin ſwolln with pride,. 
Whoſe dreadfull Armies &y'd ' 
Their carkaſtes in Endor flung, 
Were ſpread on earth as dung. 


11. Let Oreb's, Zeb's, Zalmunna's fate, 
Reward their Princes hate, 

12. Who ſaid, let us our force addrefl, 
Gods Houſes to poſleſl. 

13. My God! O make them like a wheele, 
As i{traw in winds to reele ; 

1 4. As raging fires their fuell burn, 
And Hills to aſhes turn; 


15+ So with Thy tempeſt them purfue, . 
With ſtormes their fear renews 

16. O Lord ! their faces fill with ſhame, . 
That they may ſeek Thy Name. 

17. Let them confounded ever ſtand, 
And periſh by Thy hand; 

23. That men may know,lebovabs Name 
Rules all this earthly frame. 

PSAL 84. 
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Ps Ar. LXXXIV. 


1.T FT Ow lovely, Thou great Lord of war, 
Thy Tabernacles are ! 
2. longing foule is faint, and pain'd, 
hilſt from thy Courts reſtrain'd. 
My heart, my fleſh, with all that give 
Me pow'r to move, or live, 
Cry loud, till they admitted be 
The living God to ſee. 


3. Tea Sparrows find a houſe to reſt ; 
The Swallow builds hir neſt : 
Their young they to thine Altar bring, 
O Lord, my God and King. 
4-Blefſed are they, who all their daies 
Thee in thy Temple praiſe. 
s.Bleſt is the 51an, whoſe ſtrength Thou art ; 
Whoſe wayes dire his heart. 


6. Who pafling through the mournfall vale, 
Where ſprings and comforts faile, 
Make wells in Bzcz's barren plaine, 


And pooles to fill with raine. 
7. I hey 


| 
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7. They go from ſtrength to ſtrength,nor 
Through wearinefſe or wantz (faint 


Till to thy Houſe approaching neare 
In Son they appeare. 


8. Lord God of Hoſts, my prayer heare ; 
O Iacob's God giveeare! 

9.0 God our Shield, looke downe with grace 
On Thine Annointed's face. 

10.One day, which in Thy Courts He ſpends, 
Thouſands of ours tranſcends. 

11d rather keep a door with thee, 
Then all earth's glory ſee, 


I 1.For God our ſhield, our Sun, and light, 
Crownes thoſe that walk upright. 
Nor failes all good ſuch men togive, 
Who in His Statutes live. 
I 2.0 Lord of Hoſts, great God of Might, 
Who dwell in endlefle light : 
How bleſſed ſhall thar ſervant be, 
Who puts his truſt in Thee ? 


PSAL, LXXXV, 
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PsAL. LXXXV. 


1.F Ord! to thy land Thou good halt been, 
Which hath Thy favour ſeen : 
Thou Izco's Oti-ſpring haſt ſer free 

From thtir captivitie. 
2, Thou thy forgivenes didit diſpenſe, 

To coyer all offences (burn'd, 
3: Thou haſt remoy'd Thy wrath which 

And from thy fiercenes turn'd, 


4+ Turne us O God of health,and peace, 
O cauſe Thine anger ceafe. 

5. Wilt Thou difpleas'd for ever be 
With all poſterity ? 

6, Wilt Thou notus againe receive ? 
Thy peoples joyes enlive ? 

7.Lord ſhew That mercy which we want, 
And Thy falvation grant. 


8.1 will what Goddeclares attend, 
For He His peace will ſend, 

And cures His Saints of all their paine, 
If they not fin againe. 

9.For His ſalvation is near, 


Toluch as do Him fear : 


T hat 
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That glory in our land may dwell, 
And all things proſper well. 


© 10.-Mercy with Truth united is; 
Juſtice and Peace do kitle. 

11, Truth ſpringing out of earth is ſtrook, 
And Right from Heay'n doth look, 
12. The Lord ſhall give us all things good; 

Our land yield fore of food. 
13.Before Him Righteonſnes ſhall go, 
His wayes and ſteps to ſhew. * 


ar bn 


Fad. © 
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Ps A Ls LXXXVI. 
RY down thine eare (Lord)to my cry, 


Poor, and in miſery : 
2, Preſerve my guiltlesſoul, whoſe faith 
On thee depended hath. 


| 3. Shew mercy (Lord!) for, all the day, 

Before thy throne I pray : 

' 4 Rejoycethy ſervants Cal, which ke 
Lifts up ( O Lord) torthee, 


5. Thou good and gratious do'ſ live, 


\nd ready eo forgive ; 
Thou 


16o PSALME LXXXVI, 
Thou plenteous mercy keep'it in ſtore, 
For all who Thee implore. : 


6. Unto my prayer ( Lord) give care, . 
My ſupplications heare : 

7+ In time of tronble, and of greite, 
Thou ſendeſt me releite. 


8. Among earths Gods, or Pow'rs Divine, 
No works are like to thine. 

9. The Nations all; whom Thou didft frame, 
Shall glorife Thy Name, 


10s Thou wonders do'ſt (Great God) alone; 

11. Thy way to me make know'n. 

My heart unto thy feare unite, 
Who inthy name delight. 


12, I hen I my faculties will raiſe, 
To honour Thee with praiſe; 

13. Who do'ſt my foul in mercy ſaye 
From the devouring grave. 


14.0 God! the proud againſt me rite, 
In furious companies : 

Ungodly men my life have ſought, 

Who fet thy pow'r at nought. 


T5, But Thou, a God compaſlionate, 
Whole mercies not abate, Long 


! Long ſuff*ring art, and patient, 
To pardon ſinners bent. 


: 16.Oturneto mein loveagaine 3 
Let me thy pity gaine. 
! Give ſtrength, and from deſtrugion 
: O fave Thine hand-maids ſon. 


* Some token of thy favour deigne, 

Which may my haters ſhame. 

| Becauſe Thou Lord ha'ſt brought me aid, 
And art my comfort made, 


ALAACAAAD ASA ALA ALA AAAS 
PsArt. LXXXVIE. 


1. | {Pon the Holy Mountaines breſt, 
Where God Himſelfdoth reſt, 
By His proteQion firmely ſtay*d 
Are Her foundations lay'ds 
2. TheLord, who $;on dideledt, 
Hir gates doth more affe&, 


Thenall the num*'rous tents beſide 
Where Facob's ſons abide. 


3. Jerzſalem | thou City faire, 
| God's dwelling, and His care ! 


(). 
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Ofthee, thou throne of Iudsbs Kings, 
Are ſpoken glorious things. 

4.1 wil iirong Rabab mention, 
With high-towr'd Babylon : 

The ſcorched Erhbiopian lands, 
Theplaines where Tyrwus ſtands ; 


 Philifiza too {hall reck'ned be, 
With thoſe acknowledg me : 
5-For ev'ry quarter of the earth 
Gives Sons children birth. 
God ſhall eſtabliſh Hir on high, 
Hir numbers nultiply : 
When Nations far diſperſed ſhall 
Begather'd at His call. 


6.And when'the Lord His Churches fruits 
With all Hir Sons computes, 
They ſhall among His people know'n 
Be counted for his own. 
7. T he Singers too rehearſed are, 
Who there His prailſe declare; 
From whence ariſe treſh ſprings of Grace, 
To waterev'ry place. 


PSAL. LXXXVIII | 
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PsAr, LXXXVHI. 


Sing this as the Lamentation. 


I, I O Thee (O Lord) who-me do'lt ſave, 

Both day and nightT cryed have. 
2.Lend to my voice a gratious eare 3 
3. Whoſe troubled ſoul to death draws neare, 
4+ Caſtdown toearth, I'mongſtthe dead 
5+ Arm only free, and numbered. 

Like thoſe who in the grave forgot, 

By thre cut off, corropt and rot. 


6. Thouin the loweft pit ha'ſt layd, 

And darkeſt deeps my cov'ring made : 

7.1 am hard preſſed by Thy wrath, 

And every wave afflited hath : 

38. Thou mine acquaintance haſt remov'd, 
And ſever'd me from thoſe 1 lov'd : 
Their friend(hip turned is to hate 3 
My life ſhatup, and deſolate. 


9.My weeping eye doth daily mourne, 
My hands ſtretch'd out, my hopes forlorne. 
Io.Wilt thou ſhew wonders to the dead, 


To praiſe Thee rais'd, and wakened ? 
| 1 1.Shall 


« owes. 


1 
| 
1 
| 
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11. Shall the devouring grave declare, 
How truethy promis'd mercies are ? 

12 Orſhall thedark Thy wonders ſee , 
The land where all forgotten be ? 


13.To Thee (O Lord) my cryes are ſent : 
My prayer ſhall the morne prevent : 
14 O why do'it Thon my ſoul reje, 
And hid'ſt from me Thy bleſt aſpeR ? 
15. AfﬀiQ&ed, and in miſery, 
I almoſt ready amtody 
From youth to age, in lifes each a&, 
Thy ſufferd terrours me diftraGQ ? 


16.Thy wrath quite over me doth go, 
Thine indignation ſtrikes me ſo : 
17. They,likethe raging floods abound, 
Or ſwelling waters, me ſurround. 
13. My friends, and all my lovers are 
By Thee, from my reliefe put far. 
And thoſe who my acquaintance were, 
Conceal'd, or loſt, my fight forbear. 


$hEEbdbbb$$$$333+3$33 334333 


Ps AL. LXXXIX. 
Sing this as Pſalme 51. 
"M; Song thy mercies ſhall make 


Thy truth to all ſucceſſion.(know'n, 
2, For 


————— _—_— — — — — 
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; 2, For They built up for ever laſt : 


! 9. Thourubfi the Seas that rage and riſe, 
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And are in Heayv'n eſtabliſh'd faſt : 


And did by Covenant declare 
I ſtabliſh will thy ſeed alone, 
And buildto Thee a laſting Throne. 


5. The Neay'ns Thy wonders praiſe confeſle, 
And Saints proclaime thy faithfulnefle. 
For who in earth,or heaven are, 

6. Whole-might can with the Lord compare ? 

7, Fear'd by His Saints, by them implor'd, 

And by His ſeryants ſtill ador'd. 
8. OLord of Hoſts, who is ſo ſtrong? 
Whoſeword, like thine, endures ſo long ? 


Whoſe ſwelling wave becalmed lies : 
19. Thon Rabab brak'ſt, like one that's dead ; 
Thine arme thy foes hath ſcattered. (creaſe, 
11, The Heav'ns are Thine, with earth's en« 
And all the fulneffe growes from theſe- 
12, The North & South thy pow'r did frame, 
Taberand Hermon praiſe thy Name. 


13 lhy mighty arme is lifted high; 
T hy right hand full of Majeſty. 
I 4- Thy Throne hath juſtice for its baſe, 
Mercy and Truth before Thy face. 
1 5.Bleſ- 
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15. Bleſſed are they, who at Thy Feaſts, 
And in Thy preſence, are the gueſts, 
16. They all the day rejoyce in. T hee, 
In righteouſnes.exalced;:be. 


17. Thy ſtrength and glory them adorne, 
Whoſe favour ſhall lift up our horne. 
18, TheLord to us doth fafery bring ; 
Thy Holy one remaines:our King. 
19. Invitions Thou to Him haſt ſaid: 
I on my choſen help havelay'd. 
20. TI havemy ſervant Davidfound, 
With Oyle annointed Him,& crown'd. 


21.Confirm'd, and ftrength'ned by my arme, 
I will proteQ his life from harme. 
22.No enemy on Him exat, 
Nor hure him Fall, by wicked pa&: 
23. His foes beat down, before him fly , 
And hall by plagues-conſumed dy. 
24+ My mercy yet, to him alfur'd, 
_ Shall in his-glory-be ſecuj'd- 
R Secand P arte 
26, His right. hand; lifted orethe maine, 
Shall co the in- land rivers reigne. 
2 6, He, crying in his prayers, ſhall, 
My God, and Rock, and Father, cal : 
27. Plemake him heire, my fir begot; 
Above earth's Kings-advance his lot L 
28. 10 
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{ 25. ToHimmy mercy nre ſhall waſt 


My Covenant ſtand ever faſt. 


29. His feed ſhall long endure, his Throne 
} Like Heavy nsunweary d motion. 
© 30, But if His Sons my Law forfake, 


x 31, Oc my Commands and Statutes break 


' 32. 
I 33. 


' 34: 


35. To Danid have ll ſworne, that [ 
! My promiſe would not fallify : 


My rod ſhall puniſh their neglea, 
My hand with ſtripes their fin correQ, 


Yet (hall my love to him prevaile, 


My;Covenant nor change, nor faile. 


* 36.His ſeed ſhall governe, whil'it the ſun 

' Abour theworld his courſe doth run ; 
Andlike the Moon eſtabliſh'd.be 
The faichfull pledg of my decree. 
Bat thine annointed now thy wrath 
Caſt off, andquite abhorred hath. 


| 35. 


9. Thou voyd haſtmadethe Cov'nant ſeal'd; 
Profan'd his crowne, his Rule repeal'd : 
40.His Balwarks broke, his tenſes torne, 
41.Make him hisneighbour's ſpoyle,& ſcorne. 
42, Thou ſtrength'ned ha'tt; his- foes right: 
That he in battail cannot. ſtand; (hand, 


44. His ſword wants edge 


And to theearth cali, 


,f 


is glory's gope; 
dawa his | thrane. 


45+ Thou 


mt nd 
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45-Thon fhort'ned haſt his youth ; His fame |! 
Obſcur'd, and cover'd is with ſhame. | 
46.Lord ! wilt Thou ever from us turne ? 
Or ſhall, like fire,thine anger burne ? 
47. Remember yer how ſhort my dayes; | 
How vaine man's life, how foon decaies. |: 
43. What mortal] lives, who ſhall not dy ? ': 
And in the pit of ſilence ly ? | 


49. Where are thy mercies ( Lord!) the faith 
Thy oath to David plighted hath ? 
5Remember(Lord) thy ſervants ſhame 3 
How mighty people us deftame : 
51, Thinkehow thy foes have us abus'd, 
And thine Annointed's ſteps traduc'd. 
52, Yet fhall my ſoul, how ere opprelit, 
Say evermore, The Lord be blelt. 


$3$4$$39000200000003464$$34 
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Sing this as the Lamentation. 


7. O Lord! Thou ha'f our refuge been ; 
All ages have thy mercies ſcene. 

2. Before the lofty hills were made, 

- Or earth's unmov'd foundation lay'd : 

T 
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From everlaſting Thou art God, 

And wile out live times period : 
3. Thouturr'ſt toduſt the Sons of men : 

Then ſay'ft, Returne to life agen. 


4.A thouſand yeares in thy account 
But to a day with us amount: 
Nor are extended in thy ſ1ght, 
Beyond the watch of one ſhort night : 
5, Ourtimeruns on like _ ſtreams 3 
We vaniſh as forgotten dreams :({pring) 
6, Likegrafle or morning flowres,we 
Then wither ia the evening. 


7. When Thou difpleaſed art, we waſt, 
And unto nothing come at laſt. 
$8. Thou niark'lt our deeds; our fins of night 
Are alwayes open to thy fight; 
Making the breach of thy pure Lawes, 
| Cur death, and ſwift deltruRions cauſe. 
2, From whence we ſuddenly waxe old, 
Expiring like a tale that's told, 


10, The common Ape of mortall men 
Exceeds not Threeſcore yeares and ten» 
And if to Fourſcore they attaine, 

Their life is but a ae! Gov paine. 
Inceſſant ſorrowes, and difſcaſe, 
Their faculties, and vigour ſeizes 
| For 
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| Forſoon cut off our dayes decay , 
And ſuddenly we fiie away. 


11.But who regares Thy heauy wrath, 
lf Or of Thy feare true feeling hath? 
Neither Thy judgements, nor Thy love, | 
Can us unto repentance move. f 
12, Lord! ſo our dayes to number teach, £ 
We may the end of wiſedome reach : 
And learne thoſe errours to forget , 
Which us in Thy diſpleaſure ſer. 


JR 
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23 Returne(O. Lord !) and now repent 
| / 
| At our endured puniſhment. 
| How long wilt Thou thy help delay, 
l Or not remove our woes away ? 
14. O:fatisty our Soule with joyes, 

To recompenſc Lites paſt annoyes. 
| 19g. Afﬀorduscomfort for thoſe yeares, 
| We were enforc'd to ſpend in teares. | 


16.Lord! Let Thy glorious work appeare, 
Thy ſervants from the dull to reare. 
That all ſucceeding times may know, 
What praiſes tothy Name we owe. 
17. Oletthy beames of favour ſhine 
| On thole;who in death's ſhade have Iy'n. 
| Grant thatforwhich we prayers make ; 
And proſper all we-undectake. 


= — _—_ 
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F 1. Ho ſo in God's prot:&ion dwell, 
Abide ſecure, and well : 

2 Forſhadow'dbyth' Almighties care 

{2 Both ſoul and body are. 


> 2. thereforeto the Lord will ſay, 
” Thouart my hope and ſtay. 
 Thouart my refuge, my ſtrong hold, 
Who do'it my faith embold. 


Which cunning hunters ſet : 
Prote&ing thee by His defenſe, 
In times of Peſtilence, 
| 4 Heover thee His wings ſhall ſpread, 
With fafety covered : 
And leait cemptation wake thee yield, 
His truth {hall be thy ſhield. 


[ 
; 3-He (hal] preſerve Thee from the net, 


5.The gaſtly terrours of the night 

Shall not thy peace affright : 

Nor arrowes, which by day do kill, 
Thy life with flangheer (pill. 

6.No tainted aire, or noyſome Peſt 
Thy dwelling fhall infeſt» 

l 2 
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| No perills, which at noon deſtroy, k 
| Thy fafety (hall annoy. 


| 7.Though Thouſands,or ten thouſands dy'd, 
Thick falling by thy fide; 
Thou ſhalt unhnrt, and guarded ſtand 


| From licknefſe on each hand. 7 

| 8. Thine eye the wicked ſhall behold 's 

Linto deſtruRion (old : 

| 9. Yetthem norfeares, nor dangers ſhake, 2 
Who God their refuge make, ' 


1c. Noevill hap ſhall Thee diſtaſt, 
| Nor plague thy dwelling wall. 
4 11. For He his Angels ſhall command 
| Thy Centinells to ſtand. '; 
* 12. In all thy wayes they ſhall thee keep, i 
8 Whither thou wake, or ſleep. 

And leaſt a ſtone thy foot fhoald hurt, 
þ Their hands fha!l thee ſupports 


13. No Bafiliſh, nor Adders {ling 
Thy life in danger bring. 
; Thou ſhalt upon the Lion tread, | 
*#  Andbruiſe the Dragons head. 
'4 14. Becauſe his love is ſet on me, 
| I will his guardian be : | 
Since he acknowledg'd hath My ra ne, | 
| will exalt his fame, 


15. When 


PSALME XCII. 173 


15. When ere he calls, I will him heare, 
In trouble, and in feare. 
I will to honour him advance ; 
And ſend deliverance. 
16. With length of life, and happy daies 
TE I will his comforts raiſe. 
F And when his time on earth 18 done, 
Give him ſalvation. 


. SIdIbdI<b$46$44000444$4540% 
; Ps Ar. XCII. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


"F 18a good and bleſſed thing 

Praife to Thy Name ( moſt High)to fing:. | 

2. T hy kindnes 'tore the morning light 

To ſhew, Thy faithfulnes each night. 

2. Uponaten-ſtring'd inſtrument 
With Pſalteries well-tun'd concent, 
And on the ſolemne-ſounding Lyre, 
Where all harmonious notes eonfpire. 


_ —__—_  _—_—_—_——_—_—_—_— | — 
" - ' 


4.For Thou ( OLord) my heart haſt made, 

 Thronghall Thy hands atchieuements, glad; 

' Who, in Thy works, which earth do fill, 

Rejoyce, and alwayes triamph will. 

O Lord! how great Thy aGions are 2? 

Deep are T hy thoughts, and hidden far. 
ST The-- 
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No perills, which at noon deſtroy, 
Thy fafety (hall annoy. 


. 
! :, 
| 
| 
| 


7. Though Thouſands,or ten thouſands dy'd, 
Thick falling by thy fide; 


| Thon ſhaltunhurt, and guarded ſtand ,- 
From iickneſſe on each hand. 3 
| 8. Thine eye the wicked ſhall behold "2 
; Linto deſtruction (old : | 
9. Yet them norfeares, nor dangers ſhake, ; 

Who God their refuge make, j 


{ 1c. Noevill hap ſhall Thee diſtaſt, 

Nor plague thy dwelling wall. 
11. For He his Angels ſhall command 
| Thy Centinells to ſtand. 

F 12. In all thy wayes they ſhall thee keep, 
l Whither thou wake, or ſleep. 
And leaft a ſtone thy foot fhoald hurt, 

Their hands fha!l thee ſupports 


13. No Baſzliſk, nor Adders lling 
Thy life in danger bring. | 
Thou ſhalt upon the Lion tread, 4 
And bruiſe the Dragons head. 
14. Becauſe his love is ſet on me, 
| will his guardian be : 
Since he acknowledg'd hath My ra ne, p 
| will exalt his fame, | 


15. When | 
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15. When ere he calls, I will him heare, 
In trouble, and in feare. 
I will to honour him advance ; 
And ſend deliverance. 

16. With length of life, and happy daies 
T I will his comforts raiſe. 
f: And when his time on earth 1s done, 
Give him ſalvation. 


| SHI 04IECEII E644 440% 
be Ps Ar. XCIL. 
| Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


oy 18a good and bleſſed thing | 

Praife to Thy Name ( moſt High)to fing;. / 

2. T hy kindnes fore the morning light 

To (hew, Thy faithfulnes each night. 

2. Uponaten-ſtring'd inſtrument 
With Pſalteries well-tan'd concent, 
And on the ſolemne-ſounding Lyre, 
Where all harmonious notes conſpire. 


4.For Thou ( OLord) my heart haſt made, 
Theoag h all Thy hands atchienements, glad; 
Who, in Thy rs which earth do fil], 
Rejoyce, and alwayes triamph will. 
fl O Lord! how great Thy aQions are ? 
[ Deep are Thy thoughts, and hidden far. 
j | 3 The-- 


TT 
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The bratiſh doe not this attend, 
Nor will the fooles ic apprehend. 


170 


7, When like the Grafle, or flow'rs which : 
The wicked men are flouriſhing, (ſpring, f: 
Ev'n then their quick deſtru&ion hafts, £2 

$, But ( Lord ! ) Thy glory ever laſts. y 

For lo, throw'n downe and ſcatter'd all *: 
Thine enemies before Thee fall. $ 
10. How ere, Thou wilt exaltmy horne, _ |! 
Like to the ſtately Unicorne. [- 


With freſheſt oye, and balme new ſhed, [ 
Thou wilt annoint my conqu'ring head : i 
11. Mine eye (ball fee its juſt delire 4 
On thoſe, who 'gain(t my life conſpire: 
And for thoſe wicked enemies, F 
Who to my fafeties hazard riſe,(nought, | 
Mine eares ſhall heare them come to k 

By Thy revenge toruin brought. 


12. The righteous like the Palme ſbal! grow, | 
Or Cedars on the mountaines brow. | 
13, Who in Gods Houſe emplanted be, | 
Within His courts we proſper ſee. | 
14. Intheir old age they fruit ſhall bring; + 
Continue fat, and flouriſhing : q 
15. Toſhew, the Lord my Rock is jult, 
With whom no wicked harbour muſt, |: 
PSAL, 93. * 
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I. _—_ Lord our God doth reigne on high; 
Cloathed with Majeſty. 
He veſted is with glorious light, 
And girds Himſelfe with might» 


The world created by His hand, 
Eftabliſhed doth ſtand 

So faſt and firme upon its baſe, 
It moyes not fromthe place, 


2. Yet farmore ſtable, and more old, 
Thy Throne ( O Lord) ſhall hold: 

Which, when earth's fabrick melts and waſts, 
Like Thee,tor ever laſts. 


3. The floods (O Lord q ) Tift up their voice, 
In uproare, and in noyle, 


The ſwelling waves up-lifced riſe, 
To band againſt the skies. 


4. Yet isthe Lord more mighty far 
Then thoſe proud waters are : 
And ſtronger then the Oceans wave, 


Which winds —— have. 
4 1 
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5+ Thy Teſtimonies true and ſure 
Eternally endure. 
And holynes becomes ( O God ! ) 
The houſe of Thine aboad. 
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: God ! who juſt revenge doſt take, 
Now let Thy vengeance wake. 
2* Great Judge of earth ariſe, from hence 
The proud to recompence. 
3- How long ( Lord) ſhall their wicked hoſt, 
How long triumph and boaſt ? 
44 How long ſhall their inſulting tongue 
Joy in Thy ſervants wrong ? 


5. They break Thy people ( Lord) in rage, 
Afi Thine 4%. 8% Si 

6. They widowes lay, the poor oppreſs, 
And kill the fatherleſs, 

7. Yet hard'ned in preſumption, they, 
The Lord not ſees us, ſay; 


| | Great Tacob; God doth not regard, 


Nor will thefin reward. 


$8. Take heed yee brutiſh and unwilc, 
Who thus your crimes diſguiſe. Yee 
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Yeefooliſh people of the land, 
When will yee underſtand? 

9. Think ye, that he who plants the eare - 
Unable is to heare ? 

Or ſhall not he, who form'd the eye, 
Your wickednes deſcry ? 


10.Shall he, who Nations overthrew, 
Not know to puniſh you? _ 
i11.To whoſe all-ſearching view is brought : 
The vainnes of mans thought. 
12.Bleſſed,CO Lord and happy he, 
Who chaſt'ned is by Thee ; 
Whom Thou in mercy do'ſt correct, 
And in Thy Law direQ, 


13. That though with eroſles over-preſt,. 
He may in patience reſt, 
Till for tranſgreſſors ruin he 
A pit prepared ſee, 
14.For God his people not rejeQs, 
Nor his own choiſe negle&s : 
15+But judgement all their wrongs ſhall right,; 
And comfort the upright. | 


16, Who will with me againſt thoſe riſe, 
Who work iniquities ? 

17-But, from the Lord my help was ſeen, 
My ſoule had filenc'd been. 

I' 5 13, Wherr 
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18. When, my ſlipping foot, complain'd, 
Thy mercy me ſuſtain'd, ; ; 

19. When thoughts my grieved ſoul excite, 
Thy comforts hir delight, 


20. Wilt Thou ſapport the wicked's throne, 
Orjoyne it with Thine owne ? 

Who, under Laws, and Reaſon's narne, 
Their aQts of miſchief frame. 

21. Whoſe meetings,and whoſeplots are bent, 
Thejuſt to circumvent- 

Who fit in Coundaile, ſoules to kill, 
And guiltles blood to ſpill. 


22. But yet the Lord is my defenſe, 
God is my confidence ; 
My Rock, my refuge, and my tow'r, 
To fave me by Hispow'r. 
23. He on their heads the ills fhall bring 
Which from themſclves did fpring. 
Andin their fins God's vengfull hand 
Shall cut them from the land. 
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6 PsAat. X CV. 


I, Come, andlctus to the Lord, 

Our cheerfull Songs record: - 

Unto our Rock lift up our voice, 
And make a joyfull n-yle, 

2, Let us with praiſe ſent up on high. 
Approach His preſence nigh : _; 

With Pſalmes and Anthems Fad exprelie. : 


Oar bounden thanktulnes. 


| 3. He iis the God and King, whoſe hand 

| The ſpatious earth hath ſpann'd : 

| 4-ByHim boy hills, and ſeas were made z - 
5. Thedrylandby Himlay'd. 
6.Come, let us worſhip and adore, 

Kneel downethe Lord before: 
_-,For He our God is, we His care, . 
| His ſheep, and people are. 


To day if ye His voice will heare, 
3. Nohard'ned heartbring neare 3 
Like that provoking in the day 
You in the deſart lay. 
9. When your fore-fathers tempted me; | 
Whodid my wonders ſee : 10, Ard 
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10, And forty pens you Tribes did paſs, 
Wherein I grieved was. 


I ſaid, my people err in heart, 
And wilfully depart ; 

My wayes preſcribd they have not know n, 
Nor in my precepts gone. 

| 11, To whom my juſt incenſed wrath 

By oath proteſted hath, 

| Thoſe mnrmurers ſhould nere be bleſt, 


Or enterto my reſt. 


| $$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$4$+$Þ 
Psar. XEVI. 


Sing this as Pſalme 51..0r 100. 


Is A New Song to the Lord rehearſe, 
Sing to him all the Univerſe, 
$ 2, Obleſſe his Name, in Songs diſplay 
His ſaving mercies every day. 

His glory, and his wonders tell 

8 3. To Nations who far diſtant dwell. 
| 4. This great Lord mult be greatly prais'd, 
| Whole feare aboveall Gods is rais'd, 


5. For Heathen Gods are Idols vaine : 
But 'tis the Lord doth heay'n ſuſtaine. 
: 6, Honour 
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6, Honour, and awe are him before, 
His ſanctuary ſtrong in pow're 
7. Ye kindreds then on earth that live, 
Unto the Lord due honour give : 
5. Aſcribe all glory to his Name, 
And let his Courts with off rings flame. . 


9. O worſhip him, your zeale expreſs, 
In beauty, andin holineſs. 
Let all the earth before him feare, 
And ſay, God doth the Scepter bearee 
10. I he world ſhall be eſtabliſh'd ſo, 
Itſhall not from ics fait'nings go. 
He to the people righteouſly 
His fina!l judgment ſhall apply. 


11.Letearth be glad, and heav'n rejoyce:; 
The roaring Ocean make a noyſe: 
12, Be plad ye fruits ſprung from the fields , 
With all the trees the forreſt yields : 
13. For lo, tojudgment God doth come, . 
He comes to give the earth it's doome; 
His juſt revenge the world purſu'th, 
To judge the people with his truth. 
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= earth rejoyce that God doth reigne, 


And liles within the maine. 
2. Darknes and clouds waite Him upon 3 
And Juſtice is His Throne. 


3- Devouring fire before Him goes, 
Toburne His circling foes. (blaze, 
4: Throughout the world His lightnings 
Which trembling earth amaze. 


$5. Hills at his prefence turn'd to fume, 
Like melting wax conſume ; 

6, The Heav'ns His righteouſnes proclaime, 
And men confell His fame. 


7. Let quick perdition all confound 
To worſhip Idols bound : 

Who boaſt in Stocks, and from Him ſwerve, 
Whom all the Gods mutt ſerve. 


8. Sion and Indzb both rejoyc'd, 
To heare Thy judgments voyc'd; 
9. With whoſe exalted ſtate none dare, 
Or men, or Gods, compare. 
10, Who. 
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10. Who love the Lord, and do His will, 
See that ye hate all il] : 


He doth from wicked hands proteQ 
The ſoules of His EleR, 


11. Unto the Godly fpringsa light, 
And joy to the upright. 

12+ Let righteous men their Lord then bleſs, 
And praiſe His Holines. 


PPÞPEPPPEPOPHHFEEEEHE 4 $$$$HHhHPÞ 
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| Is \ Va to the Lord your Songs renew, 
Who marvailes wrought for you. 

| His holy arme, and His right hand 

The vitory hath gain'd. 


2+ God His ſalvation hath made know'n, 
His truth to Heathens ſhew'n. 

3+ His mercies have remembred been, 
Earth His Salvation ſeen. 


| 4 Make to the Lord a joyfull noyſe; 

Earth, in lowd Songs rejoyce : 

5, With Harpsunto your Maker (ing, 
And Pſalmes tun'd to the firing. 


134 PSALME XCIX. 
6, With Trumpets, and the Cornets ſound - 
Let your full joyes rebound. 
All in your ſhrilleft accents fing - 
Before the Lord your King. 


7,Let roaring Seas for gladnes ſwell ; 
The world with thoſe there dwell : 
8.Floods clap their hands,the waves combine, 
All Hills in praiſes joyne. : | 


9. Forlo, to Judgment God doth come, 
To give the earth it's doome. 
With juſtice He the world will try, 


And men with Equity. 


$Þ++66$$$0$+$$$$$$$$$$$$$4$+ 
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1, *FHe Lord doth reigne : yepeople all 
With alin *fore fins fall. 
His throne *twixt /berubs He doth make: 
Let earth be moy'd and ſhake. 
2. The Lord is in His $592 great, 
Above the world His Seat ; 
3. Let all the Holines proclaime 
Of His moſt awfull Name. 


4-This King of ſtrength true Judgment loves, 
And equity approves, Thou 
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Thou do'ſt Thy righteous judgments fruit 


In Jacob execute. 

5, Exalt the Lord, and Him adore, 
His foot-lioole fall before. 

6. Moſes, and Aaron *mongſt His Prieſts, : 
On whom His ſervice reſis, 


And S2mue!*mongſt thoſe that came 
{ To fupplicate His Name. 
{ Theſe call'd on Him, and when they pray'd, 
\ Hegratious anſwer made. 
7. He from the pillar of the Cloud 
Did ſpeak to themaloud : 
Whoſe Teſtimonies they obay'd, 
Nor from His ſtatuces ſtray'd. 


8. Thou anſwer'dſt them, O Lord our God! 
With mercy us'dft Thy rod : | 
Their fins Thy wrath did not forbear; 
Yet they forgiven were. 
9. The Lord our God then magnity 
Exalt His praiſe on high : 
And worſhip at His ſacred Hill; 
 ForGedisholy fill. 
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| 
I Ake to the Lord a joyfull noyſe, © 
May lands to Him lift up your voice : | 
2, S:rve Him with gladnes, let your tongue 
Approach His preſence with a Song, 


3- Know He is God, by whoſe hand we, 
And not our own, created be : 


Weare His people, and the ſheep. 
His folds encloſe, His paſtures keep. 


4. Enter with thanks His dwelling place, 
And let His Courts refound with praiſe : 
Your gratitude to Him profeſs ; 

His glorious Name for ever bleſs. 


5. For He is good, andgreat His care, 
His mercies everlaſting are ; 
His truth eternally ſhall Iaſt, 


When Time, and all ſucceflions waſt. 
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6. Joes 44$$$$$4$4$$4+4$44$+v444 
PsAL. CE 


iy ney will, and Judgment ling, 
To Thee my Lord and King» 

2.1 wifely will my foo dire 
In wayes of Thine elc&. 

/ O when wilt Thou to me come neare? 

| Thy preſence when appear ? 

' Who in my houſe with perteR heart 

Will nere from Thee depart. 


| 
| 
0 


3. No wicked thing before mine eyes 
Will I behold, or prize. 
| Thatethe work of chem, whoſe pride 
From Thee doth turne alide. 
4. A wicked man, and froward heart - 
Shall from my thoughts oe 
Nor with the (infull, or perverſe 
My knowledg {hall converſe. 


5* I will cat off the man, whoſe ſpighe 
His neighbour doth back-bite. 

With him, whoſe _ or look is high, 
I never will com 

6, Upon the Peat oF of the land 

Mine eyes ſhall fixed ſtand. 
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Who walketh in the perfe& way, 
Shall in my ſervice ſtay, 


7. My houfe ſhall never give receit 
To him that works deceit : 
Nor ſhall he tarry in my fight, 
Who doth in Iyes delight. ? 
8, All thoſe in wickedneſs that joy q5: 
I early will deſtroy 3 
And trom che Ciry ot the Lord 
Cut all whom He abhorr'd, 
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Sing this as the Lamentation. 


T. Eareme ( O Lord! ) andlet my cry; 
To Thy bright throne aſcend on high. 
2, Hide not Thy face in time of need, 
But anſwer my requeſt with ſpeed. 
For all my daies away conſume 
Like to the ſmoak, or riling fume. 
My bones like fired brands became, 
Burnt up & ſcorch'd in ſorrowes flame. 


4+My heart like graſs is withered, 
AndI forget to eat my bread : 


$1 
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5. I waſt and pine in daily groanes, 

That ſcarſe my fleſh cleaves to my bones : 
Like Pelicans remov'd from light, 
Or Owles indefarts ſhunning light: 
%. As ſparrowes their loſt mates bemoane, 
| So do] watch, and fit alone. 


18.1 with reproach all day am torne 
2 Of enemies againſt me ſworne; 
219.1 aſhes eat inſtead of bread, 
{Anddrink the tears my ſorrows ſhed.(grow'n 
310, Which miſcheits from thy wrath are *© 
# Since thou who rais'd, haſt caſt me down. 
11, Thus like the dark declining ſhade, 
! Ordying flow'r, Ihourely tade. 
12.Yet thou (O Lord doſt ſtill endure, 
| From times ſucceſſive change ſecure. 
{13.Thou therefore ſhalt in mercy riſe, 
' And $79 help, which ruin'd lies; 

The time is come for hir repaire, 
14, Whoſe ſtones and rubbilh prized are. 
Thy ſervantspiry hir negleR, 

And on hir duſt with lighs refleR, 


15+50 (hall the Heathen feare Thy Name, 
| And Kings Thy Majeſty proclaime. - 
16. When God (ball $:9»; buildings reare, 
And in His glory ſhall appeare; 
17: He 
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17. He will regard the poor man's ſuit, 
And not deſpiſe the deltitute : 
13. This {ball be written for record, 
T hat after Times may praiſe the Lord. | 
Second Part, | 
I 9. The Lord from high Hisbeams difplay'd; 
And, out of Heaven, earth ſurvay'd ; 
20. I he Captives fetters to unty, q: 
And Pris'ners fave condemn'd to dy. 
21. That ſo in Stow blefled hill, 
And Salem which Hiswonders fill, ; 
22, They may His name, and prailſe declare, | 
When all the people gather'd are. f 
23. He hith my ſtrength to weaknes brought, | 
My Short'ned dayes are come to nought : | 
24-50 that to God I thus did pray 
O take me not as yet away : 
Nor caſt me off from this lites ſtage, 
In prime of youth, and mid'ſt of age. | 
For though My dayes be few,and fraile, Þ 
Thy yeares, O God, will never faile. 


25+ I hon(Lord)haſt earth's foundation Jay'd, | 
And by Thy hand the Heav'ns were made: 
They all ſhall periſh, and decay, - 
And in their time conſume aways. 
Like to a garment, when grow'n old, 
They ſhall nor uſe, nor motion _ 
vt 
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But though the world, and they muſt 
Thy Being is perpetuall. (fall, 


227.Yea as a veſture worne, and chang'd, 

! Is fromit's gloſs and forme eſtrang'd: 

! SoShalt Thou change this maſly frame ; 

] Yet ſtill Thy ſelfe abidethe ſame. 

128. Andlike Thy ſelfe from changes freed, 

5 Thou wilt prolong Thy ſervants feed; 
Whole children ſhall remaine with 
And in Thy fight eſtabliſhtbe. (Thee, 
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As Pſalme 51. 


| 


(1. Y Soul thy beſt devotion raiſe 
; To bleſs the Lord, and fing His 
, Þ 2. O never unremembred be (praiſe, 
* The benefits He powr'd on thee : 
3: Whoſe pardon doth all fins releaſe, 
And keep thy body from dilſeaſe : 
; | 4 Who thee redeem'd,to death caſt downe, 
And doth thy life with mercies crowne. 


5. Who with good things ſhall 61l thy mouth; 
And eagle-like renew thy youth, 
l 6.He 
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6. He by right judgment hath redreſt 
| All ſuch as are by wrong opprefſt. 
| 7. His wayes have know'n to Moſes been ; 
| The Iſraelites His works have ſeen. 
| $, All which His will;and nature ſhew, 
| To mercy ſwift, to vengeance ſlow. 
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9. He will not alwayes with us chide ; 
ii Nor let His anger long abide: 
| 10. Nordeales according to our lin, 

| Nor have our crimes rewarded bin. 

. 11. Forhighas H-av'n is earthabove, | 

| So large, ſo boundleſs is his love; i 
12: Removing all our ſins as far, | 

| 


k As Eaſt and Weſt divided are. 


' 13sYealikea Father's to his Son, 
4 To us is his compatſion. 

| 14 He knowes our frame too weak to truſt, 
| Remembring that we are but duſt. 

} 15. Thedatesof man, like to the grals, : 

Or fading flow'r, to nothing paſs. : 

'' 16, Which blow'n and ſhaken by the wind, | 
Leave neither place, nor print behind. 


17. His goodnes chough, confirm'd, and ſure, | 
To childrens children doth endures. 


18, Ev'n unto ſuch,whoſe cleare intents 
Walk after His Commandements. 
19. The 
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19.The Lord in heay'n prepares His throne, 
And governs all the world alone. 
O therefore bleſs that pow'rtall Lord, 
Who made, and rules us by His word. 


20. Ye Angels that in ſirength excell, 

And never 'gainſt His word rebell : 
21. Ye winged Miniſters, who (till 

| Prepared are to a His will : 

Ye Heav'nly hoſts, and creatures all, 
22, Bleſs Him, andat His foot-ſtool fall. 
Laſtly my Soul thy Maker praile, 

And bleſs His goodnes all thy daies, 
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As Pſalme 51. 


| "MI; Soul the Lord for ever bleſs : 


O God! Thy greatnefle all confeſs; 


| Whom Majeſty and honour veſt, 


| 2.In robes of Light eternall dreft. 


He Heaven makes his Canopy; 
3 His chambers in the waters ly : 
His Chariot is the cloudy ſtorme, 
And on the wings of wind is borne. 
K 4.He 
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4+ He Spirits makes His Angels quire; 

| His Miniſters a flaming fire. 

' 5.Heſo didearth's foundations caſt, 

[4 It might remaine tor ever faſt : 

6. Then cloath'd it with the ſpatious deep, 
Whoſe wave outſwells the mountaines 


7. At Thy rebukethe waters fled, (ftcep. 


And hid their thander-frighted head. 


8, I hey from the mountaines ftreaming flow, 
And downe into the Vallies go : 
Then to their liquid center haſt, 
Where their colle&ed floods are caſt. 
9. Theſe in the Ocean met, and joyn'd, 
Thou halt within a bank conhn'd : 
Not ſuft ring them to paſs their bound, 
Leaſt earth by their exceſs be drown'd. 


10,He from the hills his Chriſtall ſprings 
Down running to the vallies brings : 
I1-Which drink ſupply, and coolnes yield, 
To thirtting bealts throughout the held. 
12, By them the fowles ot heaven reſt, 
And (inging in thzir branches neit. 
13, Hewaters from his clouds the Fills; 
The teeming earth with plenty fills. | 


14. He graſs for Cattle doth produce, 


And every Herbe for humane uſe : 
That 


* Rs vs ART I $4.4 


, oy. by wn'g Bol" 
OO o———_— 


FO % my E - ? _ v N 
A eat eden. Andi. - 5 onibtti WAbARES> 


PSALME CIV. 195 


That ſo He may His creatures feed, 
And from the earth ſupply their need. 


15. Hemakes the cluſters of the vine, 
To glad the Sons of men with wine. 
He oyle to cheere the face imparts, 
And bread,the ftrength'ner of their hearts. 
Second P arte 
16.The trecs, which God for fruit decreed, 
Nor ſap, nor moyſt'ning vertue need. 
The lofty Cedars by His hand 
in Leben emplanted ftand. 
17. Unto the birds theſe ſhelter yield, 
And Storks upon the fir-trees build : 


* 18, Wild goats the hills defend, and feed, 


And in the Rocks the Contes breed. 


' 19.He made the changing Moone appeare, 


To note the ſcaſons of the yeare. | 
Th- Sun from Him his ſtrength doth get, ' 
And knows the meaſure of his Sets. 


1] 2% Ihcu malt the darkneſs of the night, 


When beaſts creep forth that ſhunn'd the 


- 21. Yourg Lions, roaring after prey, (light. 


by 
\ 
: 


| 22, When the bright Sun caſts forth hisray, 


| 


From God their hunger mutt allay. 


Down in their Dennes themſelvs they lay. 


\ 23. Man's labour, with the morne begun, 


Continues till the day be done. 
K 2 24. 0 


| 196 PSALME CIV. 


| 24. OTLord'iwhat wonders haſt thou made, 
In providence and wiſedome layd ? 

Theearth is with Thy riches crown'd, 
23. And Secas,where creatures moſt abound, 


if 26 There go the ſhips, which ſwiftly fly, 
There great Leviathan doth ly, 
Who takes his paſtime in the flood : 

| 27.All theſe do waite on Thee for food. 
| 28 Thy bounty is onthem diſtiI'd, 
{ Who are by Thee with goodnes fild. 

| 29 But when thou hid'it Thy face,they dy, 

And to their duſt returned ly. 


30.Thy ſpirit all with Tite endues, 

17 Theſpringing face of carth renewes. 

If 31.Gods glory evcr ſhall endure, 

Plcas'd in His worxs,from change ſecure. 

52. Upon the earth He lookech downe, 
\Vhich thrinks & trembles at His frowne: 
Hislightnings touch, or thunders ſtroak, 
\Wil make the proudeſi mountains ſmoak. 


:3 To Him my Ditties,whil {t 1 live, 

g Or being have, ſhall praiſcs give : 

24 Ny Meditations will be ſweet, 

# \hen xt on Him my comforts meet. 
1 35. Upon theeaith let {inners rot, 

| [1 place, and memory forgot. 


Bat 
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But thou, my ſou], thy Maker blets,; 
Let all the world His praile exprets, 
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bh Thank the Lord, invoke His Name; 
His deeds to all proclaime. 

2: With Pſalmes His praiſcseelebrate, 
His wond'rous works relate. 

3.Glory in Him ye whoſe deſires, 
And heart for God enquires, 

4.Seek ye the Lords all-pow'rfull might, 
His faces glorious light. 
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5. I he works of wonder He kath done; 


i And Judgments think upon, 
2 6.Yewho from faithfull Abrabam, 
| And choſen Tacob came. 
+». Heis the Lord, whoſe judgments ſhow's 
& Through all the earth are know'n : 
$. He Cov'nant keeps in word and deed, 
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To thouſands that ſnicceed. 


9. To Abraham, and Ize2k both 
4 He promis'd with an oath ; 
” 10AndforaLawHis ſacred pat 
[ To Iacob did enaRt : 
7 K 3 
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11s In which He vow'd,that Iſrael 
In Carzens Land ſhould dwell! ; 

12, When they in number weak, and tew, 
Nor place, nor people knei 


13. When they much time in tt availes fpent, 1 
Through divers Nations went 3 

14+ All thoſe that wrong'd them He remov*d, 
And Kings for them reprov'd. , 
14 15.To whom Heſaid (by His command 3 
T1 That none ſhould them withſtand ; ) ; 
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17 "Gainſt mine Anointed lift no arme, 
31 | Nor do my Prophets harme. 


I 16.Afamine through the land He ſpread, 
1 Which brake their ſtaffe of bread. 


| 17. Yet He by Isſeph had decreed 4 
q He would His people feed : b 
| 18.Whoſefeer, when into bondage fold, 43 
| They did in fetters hold ; "2 
$ 19.Till God ordained his releaſe, 1 
| And gave his triall eaſe. ; 


20, The King ſent, from Captivitie 
To looſe, and ſet him free. 
21.He made him all His houſe command, 
Cheife Ruler of the Land. 
23, Yea he ſuch Sov'raigne pow'r relign'd, 
He might his Princes bind : | 
| And, | 
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And, tutor'd by His counſailes wiſe, 
His Senators adviſe. 
Second Part. 
23. Then acc into Egypt came, 
A Sojourner in Ham, 
24. Where his encreaſed people growes 
Much {tronger then their toes : 
25. Whoſe heart Hz turn'd their name to hate. 
And uſe them with deceit : 
26.Till Moſes for their ſuccour ſent, 
With choſen A zrozx went. 


27. They moſt prodigious wonders ſhew'd, 
And ſignes in Hams aboad : 

28. Where darkneſs, blacker then their night?, 
In midſt of noone aftrights : 

The foggs, and vapours Him obey, 
By putting out theday, 

29, Fiſh in their waters turn'd to blood 

Were ſmother'd in the Flood. 


30. Now Ezypt trogs abundant brings 
In chambers of their Kings. 

31. He ſpakes, and {warmes ot Flies ariſe ; 
T heir coalts are filPd with Lice. 

32. For raine, He haile and tempeſt powres, 
And flames of fire, for ſhowres; 

With ftorme their Vines and Fig- trees ſhook, 
Through all their land were broke. 

K 4 Locults 
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34.Locuſts, and caterpillers bred, 
Not to be numbered, 

35-All herbs and fruits that could be found 

evoured on the ground. 

36.Their firſt- borne He through Eg ypt {lew, 
Their cheifeſt ſtrength orethrewe : 

37.But brought His Peopleforth with wealth, & 
Not one decay'd in health. 2 
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35.E7ypt was glad and quit of feare, 
\When T hey departed were. 

39. Whoſe guide by day the cloud became, 
And in the night a Flame. 

40. Cn quailes His longing people fed, 
From Heay'n He gave them bread. 

41.He from therock made waters flow, 
Springs in dry places grow. 


42. To Abrahem His promile mad: 
He in remembrance had ; 

43-He brought with joy His people thence, 
Secur'd by His defenſe. 

44.And gave Them for their lot a ſoyle | 
Enrich'd by others toyle : [- 

45-That in His Statutes they might live. b 
To himall praiſcs give. 
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PSAL. CVLI. 
Sing this as Pſalme 5t. c 


I. 'Q, Praiſe and thank our gratious God,, 
Whoſe mercy knowes no period. 
2+ Who can His mighty aQs declare ? 
Or ſhew how due His prailes are ? 

3. They bleſſed are who judg aright, 
And alwayes in th: Truth delight. 
Lord think on me with Thine Elect ; 
Let Thy ſalvation me proteR. . 


5. Meto Thy Cholen's joyes aduance;: , , 
Thebliſs of Thine inheritance. 
6, Our (ins with ſorrow we confels, 
Who, like onr Fathers, {till cranſgreſs. 
7. Thy works in Egypt they forgot... 
Thy mercies there remembred not : 
Bur at the Sea did Him provoke, 
8. Whoyettheir ſafety not forſooks: . 


9%. The Red Sea herebuk'd, and dry'd, 
Whoſe waters wall'd them on each ſide; 
And through its depths uncovered, 

As ſafe, as through thedeſart, led ;. 
Ky | 
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Io. Sav'd them from foes that did purſue ; 
IT. All which the waters overthrews 

I2. Then they beleey'd, and praiſes gave; 
13+ Though ſoon forgat,who them did favz. 


I 4+ They luſted in the wildernes, 

And God by their temptations prels ; 
15. Who was to their reque!t attent 

Into their ſoules though leanncs ſent, 
I6. They Moſes in the Campenvy 'd, 

And Aezror's office vility'd. 
17. For which earth open to devour 

Abiram'; Troops, and Dathar's pow're 


15. Then kindled was a furicus fire, 
Which burnt up thoſe that did conſpire. 
19. Their hands a Calfe in Horeb made ; 
And to the Molten Image pray de 
20, His glory thus who them relealt 
Was now converted to a dealt. 
21. And Egypry wonders, the Red Sea, 
22. OrLand of Ham, forgotten bee 


23. Then God, He would deſtroy them, faid ; 
Till Mofer interceliion made - 
' Who in the deadly breach did ſtand, 
 Toturn away His vengtull hand. 
24. His promis'd Land they now delpile, 
25 Andmurmurs in their tents arile : 
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26. That in the Deſart He decreed, 
27. To ſcatter them, and all their ſeed. 


28. To Bal Peor joyn'd, they ted 
29. Still their inventions Him provoke; 


39. Then Phin:has aveng'd th' offence, 


31. Which all fucceſſions held a feale 


PSALME-CVI 203-. 


Second P art. 
On ſacritices ts thedead. 
For whici the Plague upon them broke»... 


And ſtaid the mortall peſtilence : 


Ot righteouſnes, and holy zeale. 


32, Then at the waters where they ſtrove, 
They did againe His anger move : 
Where it {o ill with doſes went, 

HR: ſutter'd in their puniſhments 
33. Becauic his ſpirit, meek and mild, 
Provox?d was,whiltt they revild: ; 
'And diicontented for their fake, 
Some unadviſed language ſpakee 


34. T he linfull Nations of the Land 
They not deſtroy'd at Gods command : 

35. But learn'd their rites, with heathens mixt; 
36,Enſnar'd, while on their Idols fixt, 
37. As pitts to Divels offered, (ſhed : 

Their Sonnes, and daughters blood they 
38, Whoſe guiltleſs lives to Idols {laine 

Did all the Land of Canaan ſtaine. 
39. Thus 
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47-Save as, O Lord our God! protet,\ 
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39. Thus they defil'd a whoring went, 
In impious works themſelves invent. * 
49. Therefore the Lords enkindled rage ; 
Abhorred His own hericage. =_ 
41. Hegave Them up to Heathen pow'rs ; 
Their haters made Their conquerours : 
42. Oppreſt they were, by foes ſubdu'd ; 
43+ Netſay'd, as oft their fins renew'd. 


44 But hearing,their afflited Cry, 
He pitty'd their calamity. 
45.He moſt compaſſionate, and kind, 
His Covenant recall'd to mind, 
And in his mercy did repent 
The ſharpnes of their puniſhment. 
46, He madeev'n thoſe with pity look, # 
Who Them before had captives took. |. 
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And from the Heathen us colleCt: 
Tothank thy Name through all our daies, 
And triamph in Thy mercies praiſes 

48. O let the God of Iſrael 
Be bleft, whoſe benefits excel]. 
To Him be praiſes endleſs pay'd : ; 
And let Amzn by all be lay'd. 
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PSAL, CVIL. 
Sing this as the Lamentation. 


Thank the goodnes of ourGod, 
Whoſe mercy knowes no period. 
2.Let Iſrael confeſs, His hands 


Fo 


| 3-Havegather'd them from forraigne Jands : 


From North,and South,$& Ealit, and Weſt, 


'! 4, Where chey no City had to relt - 
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But in the wildernes diſperit, 


" 5. With hunger pin'd, and fainc with thicſts 


6, Then they their Cries to God addreſs, 
Who them deliver'd from diltreſs. 

7 He them directed in his way, 
To find a City for their ſtay. 

8, O then that men would praile the Lord, 
Who ſtch great goodneſs doth atford : 
Recording both by tongue and pen 
His wonders to the ſons of men. 


9, The longing ſoul He ſaciates (till, 
The hungry doth with goodneſs fill, 
10. Who lit in darkneſs, and death's ſhade, 
In iron andaftii®jon lay'ds 
11: Be. 
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Il. Becauſe gainſt God they did rebell, 
And trom His words,and counſaile tell, |? 
I2, Therefore their heart by labours broke * 
Found none to eaſe them trom their 
(yoak, 
13. I hen they their cries toGod addreſs, : 
Who them deliver'd from diſtreſs: 
14 He them from death and darknes brought, 
And freedome from their bondage wrought. 
15. O then thatmen would praile the Lord, 
Who ſuch great goodnes doth attord ; 
Recording both by tongue and pen 
His wonders to the Sons of men, 


16.For He the gates of braſs hath broke, 
The iron barres in ſunder ſtrook. 
17. | he foolith for their ated (1n 
Have by His hand affliQed bin. 

18. So that their ſoul in ſicknes caſt, 
Abhorring meat, could nothing taſte 

19, Then they their cries to God addreſs ; 
Who them dcliver'd from diſtreſs. 


20. His word He ſent them, which reveal'd 
Their ſorrowes, and dejeRions heal'd, 
21.0 then that men would praile the Lord, 
Who ſach great mercies doth afford ; 

Recording both by tongue and pen 


His wonders to the Sons of men. 
22, And 
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7 22, And let their Songs of gladnes riſe, 


Topay their thankful! ſacrifice. 
Second Part, 
23. I hey that in ſhips their trafick keep, 


, '# 24. Behold Gods wonders in the deep. 


25. For he commands the ſtorme to blow, 

26, Whoſe billowes them to heaven throw : 
Then downe they fall, as if their graves 
Were made beneath the gaping waves. 

27. | hey ſtagger to and tro, and reele, 
Andlike a drankard rowles the keele. 


28. Then they their cries to God addreſs, 
\Vho them delivers from diltrels ; 

29 He calmes the itorme,whoſe rage gives ores 

30. And lands themon the wilhed (hore. 

31, O then that men would praile the Lord, 
Who ſuch great goodnes doth afford ; 
Recording both by tongue and pen 
His wonders to the Sons of men. 


32.1n great aſſemblies bleſs his Name, 
And 'mong{: the Elders ſpeak his fame : 
33. Who rivers like adeſart dryes ; 
Makes parched ſands, where ſprings did riſe, 
34. Hebarren makes a fruictull ground, 
For [ins which in the Land abound. 
35» Thento apoole the delart brings, 
And turns dry grounds to water fprings, 
36, There 
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36.There He the hungry ſoules hath fi11'd, 
That they may live, and Cicries build : 
37.Toplant the vine,and ſowe the held, 
Which may hir fruits with plenty yield. 
38. He multiplies, and gives them peace, 
Their flocks not ſuff*ring to decreaſe, 
39. Againe they few, when linfu!l,grow ; 
His puniſhments then brought them 


( low. 


40.He mighty Princes put to ſcorne, 
Makes them like wanderers forlorne. 
41. Yet ſetteth He the poor on high, 
And ſpreads like flocks his family. 
42. The righteous will rejoyce to lee, 
When envies mouth ſhall ſtopped be. 
43. Who ſo is wiſe, will hence record 
The loving kindnes of the-Lord, 
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Ps AL. CVIII. 


I. God my heart is fix'd, and bent,, 
Q Pad my intent. 
I will Thy might in ſongs of praile, 
And glorious ditties raiſe. 
2. Wake Pſaltery, and harp awake, 
The morning | will take 3 


2, That 
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| 3. That through the world my early verſe 
Thy praiſes may diſperſe, 


' 4. Thy mercy 'bove the Heaven extends, 
{ © _ Thy truth the clouds tranſcends. 
5. Be Thou exalted *bove the skies, 
*Bove earth in glory riſe. 
6. Thar Thy beloved {till may be 
From all invaſion free ; 
Thy right hand in their ſafety reare, 
And their petitions heare. 


7, God by his truth did oft profels, 
He would his ſeryants bleſs. 

I will divide faire Shechemss ſoile, 
And Swccoth; valley ſpoile. 

8. Manafſth, Gilead, both are mine, 
In war ſhall Epbraim ſhine : 

But Iedab's Scepter all muſt aw, 
And give my people Law. 


9. Moab ſhall be a dunghill grow'n, 
Proud Edows overthrown. 
Ph;liſiza's boaſted triumphs ſhall 
Be buried in hir fall. 
10, Who mee will to the City lead, 
Fierce Edoms ſtrength and head? 
That I may breakehir fenſed gate, 
And trample on hir ſtate ? 
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11. O Thou my God, who calt'dft us off, 
And mad'it oar force their {coff ! 

Wilt not Thou with ourarmics go, 
Toqucll th' inſulting foe ? 

12. Fiom trouble (aye us once againe; 
For help of man is vaine. 

Through God we ſhall in battaileriſe, 

And foyle our enemies. 


PEPPPEPPEEPPEEEEEEEC4EEEGE CES 
Psar. CIX. 


Sing this as the Lamemtation. 


1.4 Od of my praiſe ! nor fileatbe, _ 
Nor unattentive unto me. 
2, For wicked mouths me falſely wrong, 
And wound me with their lying tongue. 

3. They compals me with words of hate, 
And caufeleſs vex me with debate. 

4. For all my friend{bip they are foes : 
But I my grief in pray r diſcloſe. 


5-My good with evill they requite, 
And my afte&ion pay with ſpight. 
6. Let wicked rulers him command, 
And Satan ftand at his right hand, 


7. Lt 
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| 7» Lethim,when judgd,receive his doome, 


| 


And let his pray'r, his (in becomes 


8. His dates both few,and irkſome make, 


His office let another take. 


9. May fatherleſs his children live; 
His wite forlorne, a widow grieve : 
19:Like vagrants let them want their bread; 
And, where they beg it, not be fed, 
11. Lethimbe made extortions ſpoyle, 
Anditrangers reap his harveſts toyle. 
12, Nonehim their pitties object make, 
Nor on his ſeed compaſſion take» 


13, His name from earth, and Off-ſpring blot, 
In the ſucceeding age forgot. 
14. And ever let the Lord retaine 
His Fathers fin, and Mothers ſtaine. 

15 Still let them ſtand before His ey, 
Tocut from earth his memory : 

16, Who mercileſs the poor purſu'd, 
And wounds of broken hearts renew'd. 


17, Feele he thoſe curſes which he lou'd ; 
All bleilings be from him remov'd. 
18. As curles cloath'd him round about, 
So ſeize they him, within, without ; 
Like water through his bowels flow'd, 
Or oyle into his bones beſtow'd : 
I 9s So 


I 
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19, Sovletthem cloath,and gird him faſt, , 
Returning on himlſelt at laſt. 


20. Thus ler the Lord reward my foes, 
Who to reproach my ſoul expoſe. 

21.But for the mercies of Thy Name, 
Deliver me( O Lord)from ſhame. 

22, Forl am poor, andpreſt wich need; þ. 

My wounded heart doth inward bleed. F' 
23. Ilikethe falling ſhadowgo; 
As puffs of wind the Locuſts throw. 


24.My feeble knee through faſting failes, 
And faintnes ore my feſh prevailes: 
25.1 am their ſcorne and laughter bred, 
They looking on me ſhake their head. 
26. Help me (O Lord! ) who mercy crave; F 
27. That they may know,thy hand can fave. 
28.Bleſs when they curſe;their pride confoid 
Bur let me live with gladnes crown'd. 


29.Lord ! let my ſhamed enemy 
In ſharp confuſion cloathedIy. 
30, So ſhall Thy praiſes with my tongue 
Be in thefull aſſembly ſung. 
31 ForGod will ac the poor's right hag, 
By His protcQion,ready ſtand ; 
To fave his innocence from them, 
Who wrongfully his ſoul condemne. 
PSAL. C% 
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PsAL. CX. 
Ji Lord, whoſe pow'r all things doth 
Unto my Lord did fay : ( \way, 


| PBicat my right nk till thou ſee, 
'F Thy foes Thy foot- ſtool be. 


, The Lord Th » Scepte ſhall extend, 
And ſtreng A from Sion lend; 
That all Thine: enemies below 
May to Thy Kingdome bouy. 


BE. The people in great numbers ſhall 

That day defore Thee fall; 

A Vhoſe glorious Birth, and youthfull hue 
| Is as the morning dew. 


4. The Lord hath ſworne, who not repents 
His long decreed intents, 

hou do'it from great Melchiſedek 
Thy Royall Prieſt-hood take. 


5. God at Thy right hand Kings ſhall wound, 
And Nations itrong confound : 
, Whoſe countrics ſhall be overſpread 


With Bodies of their dead. 


E 


7o He 


214 PSALME CXIL. 


7. He of the River in the way 
Shall drink, his thirlt to ſtay : 

And his viQorious head advance | 
In our Deliverance. 


$65$35$400505$4$3454034445 
PsAL. CXL | 


To the njuall Tune. 


Doe God : with heart and tongue, 
The Quire of Saints among, 

His praiſes (hall be ſung. 

2 The works of God are great ; 

All thoſe will them repeat, 

" Whoſe thoughts on Rim are let, 


3. His ations glorious are, 

Renown'd and honourd far; 
| Nor can His truth empaire : 
His wonders fill our thought, 
Who hath compaſſion wrought 3 
And pitty ſhewes, when fought. 


5. He hath His ſervants fed, 
Giv'n thoſe, that fear Him, bread, 
His Cov'nant ſtabliſhed : 
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. His powr to them expreſt, 
! And made His people relt, 
Where Heathen late poſlleſt, 


+. What ever wrought His hands, a 
Þ incruth and judgment ſtands, 
And ſure are His Commands : 
. They all for ever laſt, 

By His decree kept faſt, 
Till fieeting time is paſt. 


). He did His people fave, 
Whom Tyrants did entlave 3 
His ſacred Cov'nant gave : 
Renowned is His fame, 
And reverend His Name, 
Which all the world proclaime. 


0. God's fear true wiſdome brings; 
he knowledg of good things 

From that beginning ſprings. 

They underftand aright, 

Who make His Lawes their light, 

And till His praife recite. 
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LTD Leſt is theman that feares the Lord, 

Delighting in His word : 

2. His ſeed on earth ſhall mighty be, 
 Blzſthis polteritte. 


3. His houſe with riches ſhall abound, 
His lite with plenty crown'd. 

His righteous dealing, clear as ſure, 

- Foreverſhall endure. 


4. In ſhades of darkneſle to th* upright 
Thereriſcth up alight. 

He gratious is, and free trom hate, 
His heart compatllienate. 


5. A good man mercy ſhewes, and lends ; 
| Norin his words offends : 

| 6, He ſhall not moye, but placed be | 
Inlafting memorie. 


7. He, of ill tidings not afraid, 
Hath God his refuge made : 
Thus fix'd, his heart ſhall never faile, 
$. But *gainſt his focs preyaile. 9. Withh 


Ra 


PSALME /CXIIL 
9. With liberall hand-unto thepoor . 
He hath diſperſt his ſtore, 


1 His righteouſneſſe {hall ſtill remaine, 
| And laſting honour gaine. : 
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3 
SE... 


| 10. The wicked man, when this he ſeeth, 
For ſpight ſball gnaſh his teeth : 

| And, melted by his envies fire, 
: 'Periſh in his deſire, 


| $$5444$$$4044$$$4$444+$544 
PSAL. CXIIE. 


To the wſuall Tune. 


Tt: Laed . ye His Goran praiſe, 
To His great Name your ditries raiſe, 
2. Which bleſt = ſacred bealwaics: 
/3- Er'nfrom the rilngof the Sun, 
Till to the: Weſt his: courſe be'run, 
Nis Name is to be prais'd alone, 
4, TheLdid above all Nations high,' © 
Is ſeated in great Majeſty, - 
And in the Heav'ns His glories ly. 
le What pow'r created parallells 
The Lord our God who thus excells, 
And far above a Heaven dwells? - 
ith | FE 035! 6, Who 
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6 Who humbling downe himſelfe doth bow, | 
Not only things in heaven to know, | 
But what is done in earth below. f 
To him that did in duſt deplore, 


EE OI ns ————— 


He joytull comforts doth reſtore ; 
And trom the dunghill lifts the poore : 
| 8. 'T hat ſec with Princes of the earth, 
[ And verſons of a Royall birth, - ; 
| His ſorrows may be ehang'd to mirth. | 
& 9. The barren woman, when implor'd, 
| His bounty hath with children ftor'd: F 
| : O therefore praiſe this gratious Lord. Þ 


LR IS oa eo nia oo oats a. at 
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PSar. CXIV. 


L, X Hen I/-ael from Egypt went 
WW Free from his "aa , 
And I:coh came from that ſtrange land, 


' 2. Thehoufeof 1udab, which did paſle, 
; His Sanftuary was : 
And Ifael the choſen throne 
Q His dominion, | 


3» The Sed favs chat; anddid diſperſe, 
-  Iodaan his courlereverle. The 
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4. The Mountaines skip'd like ſporting rams, 
The little hills like Lambs. 


! 5, Whatay'ld thy waters, O thou Sea 
j That they ſo fled from thee ? 

' Tordan, what did thy current lack, 
That thou waſt driven back? 


* What Miracle did then prevail, 

That both your ſtreams ſhould faile} - 

| 6, You Mountaines, that yeskip'd like rams? 
| Yee lictle hills like Lambs? 


| 7. Tremble thou earth, when Iieobs God 
Commands thee with his rod : 


3. Who from the Rock did waters bring, 
, And made the flint a fpring. 
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PSAL CXV. 
Sing this as Pſalme 51. 


F Ot unto us (O Lord !) but Thee, 
Thy Name, Thy Truth, the glory be. - 
2, Why ſhould the heathen Thee defy, 

Whilſt, Where is now their God ? they cry? 
2, Our Godin heaven doth remaine, 


And as what ere hedid ordaine» 
'he L 2 4. Their 
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Their Idols Silver are, and Gold: 
The work which hands of men did 
(mould. 
5. Months have they, yet they ſpeechlefſc be; 
And they have eyes, but cannot ſee : 
6. T hey ears poſſefſe, which nothing heare ; 
And noſes, not for ſmelling, beare. (walk ; 
7. Their hands not touch,their feet not(talk. 
Nor through their throat reſounds their 
8. Who makethem are as vaine as they 3 


Ando are all that to thempray. 


? ” _——p-_ 
- + I 08 m_ ie Es 


9.10.0 Tfrael ! © Aarons line! 

17, O yeec that in His feare combine ! 
Truſt ye in God, who is your ſhield; 
ProteQion He, and help doth yield. 

12. - He,mindfall {till of our redrefle, 

Will Iſ-ael, and Aaron blefle. 

13. Who feare Him,ſmall or great,arebleſt, | 

14. Andin their race ſhall be encreaſt. 


75.You are the bleſſed of the Lord, 
Who heaven fram'd,and earth hath ſtor'd: 
x6. He in the Heav'n of Heavens lives, 
Bat earth unto mans children givese 
17. The dead Thy praiſes cannot ſhew, 
Nor thoſe who downe-to lilence go : 
18. But we the Lord through all cur Naies 
Will blefte. The Lord for ever praiſe. 
RO EEN T7 PSAL, CXVI. 
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PsAL. CXVI. 


x. Lovethe Lord, and' am wellpleagd, 
: He hath me heard, andeasg'd. 
2. Whilit therefore life continue ſhall, 
I will upon Him call. 
| 3+ Theſnares of death about me dwelt, 
And paines of Hell I felt. 
| Diſturbed thoughts, and heavineſſe 
My conſcience did opprels. 


wars a6; 


{ 4 Then tothe Lord my plaint Imade, 
And thus unto Him(ſaid': 
{ OLord! my foule from falling fave,. 
|; And lift me from the grave. 
| $. The Lord is gracious, and juſt, 
To thoſe His mercy truſt : 
6, His Hand the fimple doth protect; . 
When croſſes them deje&. 


7.Turne then my ſouleunto thy reſt ;- 
God's favours have thee bleſt. 
He bountifully doth reward, 
And thee from dangers-guard.. 
(feares; - 
8, Thou keep'it my foule from death's pale 
My drooping eyes from teares, 
L3 And: 


———- =. - 


104] therefore pray'd, and thus believ'd ; 
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Anddid'ſt my wand'ring ſteps recall, 
When I was apt to fall. 


9. My feet before the Lord ſhall ſtand | 
In His eternall land. , 


Yet ſtill my heart was griev'd. 
For in my foes ſuccefle I fail'd, 
Till faith at laſt prevail d : 
11. Then I all men for Lyars knew, 
And God alone tor truce 


12, What retridution ſhall I give 
To him by whom l live ? 
Or what acxnowledgment apply, 
For His benignity ? 
13.Salvations ſacred Cup Ile take, 
And humble prayers make. 
14.Betore His people ſhall be pay'd 
The vowes which I have made. 


15. For thol: that live like Saints upright, 
| Andin the Lord delight, 
Are living dear unto His eye, 
Andpretious when they dy. 
116. LordI Thy faichfull ſervant am, 
And ſtill adore Thy Name. 


Thou looſed haſt my heavy yoak, 


My bonds in ſunderbroke. 


I 7. I here ? 


fs. 
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17. Therefore my praiſesunto Thee \, - - 


1 ”* Skalldaily otfer'dbe; | 
1 My gratitude and pray'r {hall riſe, 
Like thankfull facritice. 


; 18. The vowes ſhall be, which 1 have made, 
: Before the people pay d, | 
? 19. Who in Thy houſe and ſacred Courts 

j To praiſe Thy Name reſorts. 


HI5$40/+00400+0400444+ 
| Ps 41. CXVIL 


” 1.4 YAllye Nations record, 

: The Praiſes of the Lord; 
} Yepeoplethrough the Univerle, 

p our Makers praiſe rehearſe. 


2, For He to us great kindneſs ſhewes, 
And Mercies large beſtowes. 

His conſtant Truth no time decaies : 
The Lord tor ever praile. 


+$$ÞÞÞ$$!$$$$$3$$$3!$$$$$þ$3Þ 
Ps AL. CXVHILI. 


Thank the ooodneſs of our God, 
Whoſe mercy knowes no period. 
L 4 2.Let . 


- 
# 
[1 
\ 
I LL 
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2.Let Iſrael their voices joynez _ | mY * 

3.Let thoſe who come from Azrons loyne, 

4+ Let all who feare the Lord confelle | 3 
His mercies everlaſtingnefſe. ; 

5. Icalldupon Him, when diftreſt; | 
Who me enlarged, and relealt. K 

6 The Lord Himſelfe is on my ſide; \ 


T ;earlefſe mans attempts abide. 
7 He cakes their part who. ſuccour me : 
[ ſhall my haters ruin'd ſee. 
$, *Tisbettet inthe Lord to trult, 
Than leane on man, who is but daft : 
9. * Better rely on His defenſe, . 
Then put in Princes confidence. * 


10.All Nations meencompaſs'd round 64 
But His great Name ſhall them confound : 
11. I hey cloſely ſet againit me came, A 


Buc I deſtroy'd them in His Name, 
12. Like bees they thick about me ſwarnr'd, | * 
Yet through His Namel was unharm'd: | 
As kindled Thorns, which blazing dy, 
They quenched in their aſhes ly. 


13. Though prefling foes. my fall aſlay'd, 
The Lord Himſelf became may aid : 

14. God is my health, my ſtrength, my ſong: 

15. Lowd joyes the Righteous are among» 
| I 6,F 6) 
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{ x6. ForGod's Right hand's lift up on high, 
His Right hand a&s molt valianclys/ 

1 37. Iſhball not dy, but live to praite, 

; And ſpeake His wonders all my daies. . . 


* 18.Although the Lord me chaſt'ned fore, 

: Heuntodeath not gave me ore. 

: 19,Upen His ſacred Gates,that [ 

| Withpraiſethe Lordmay glorify. (juſi 
* 20. This is the Gate, through which the _ 
; And righteous Perſons enter muſt.* 

| 31. Thee wil | thank,who heard'it my voice; .. 
And mak'(t me in Thy help rejoyce« 


| 22. That ſtone the builders from them lay'd, . 
The Head 'is of the Corner made. 

{ 23. This is Gods a@ ; which in oureyes'. 

| Religious wonder multiplies © 

{ 24. This is theday the Lord hath made; ; 
We will rejoyce, in ic be glad. - 

| 25+ Savenow, and proſper we intreat, 

| O Lord ! who art as good, as great. 


26, Hebleſſed be, comes in His Name; - 
Weblellings from God's houſe proclaime:. - 
27, God is the Lord. whoſe light hath ſhin'd; 
' Pure Offrings to His Altar bind. 
23. Thou art my God,] Thee will praiſe, 
And in my Song Thine honour raiſe. . 


'£L4 \S 
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O thank the goodnefle of our God, 
Whoſe mercy knowes no period. 
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PsArt. CXIXK. 
ALEPH. 


—— are They,who undefil'd, 
Nor in their waies beguiPd, 
2, God's Lawes obay, His ſtatutes keep, 
And withtheir whole heart ſeek. 

3» No wicked a& ſeduc'd them hath, 
Or tarn'd them from His path ; 

4. For Thou command',that from Thy Law | 
We never ſhould withdraws 


5. O that my waies were ſo upright, 
| keep Thy ſtatutes might : 

6. Thou wiſt not me with ſhame rejeR, 
Who Thy commands reſpett. 

7. My heart to praiſe Thee will delight, 
When taughe Thy judgments right : 

$. Thy ftatutes] my rule will make; 
O never me forſake. 

BETH. 

9. How ſhall a young man clenſe his way ? 
Nere from Thy word to ſtray, 

i0, My 


&— " 
* at AS: ot vides: - = | 


1 10. Myheart doth ſeck, and Thee prefer ; 
1 11. Thy word 1 hid my heart within, 


; 13.My lips deſiſt not to declare, ah 
| 14 Thy teſtimonies make me glad, 


| 15.1 will Thy precepts medicate, 


— 
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Let not my goings err. 


To keep mefree from fin» © . 
12, Bleſſ:d art Thou, O Gratious Lord; 
Teach metodo Thy word. 


How juſt Thy judgments are : 
Above all riches had. 


And to Thy wates relate. 
16. Thy ſtatutes are my cheif delight, . 
Kept in my mind, and fight. 
GI MEL. | 
17.Deale well with me, that whil'Rt I live,.. 
I may obſervance give: - 
15. Diſcover to my openedeyes 
Thy Law's high myſteries. 
19. A ſtranger I on earth abide; 
Thy precepts do not hide. 
20, My fainting ſoul, with longing tir'd, . 
Thy judgments hath defir'd. 


21. With curſes Thou the proud haſt ftrook, ., 
Who Thy Commands forſook. 

22. Reproach, andſcorne from me remove; 
For | Thy precepts love. 

© 23ePrinces 
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23-Princes did ſit, and 'gainſt me ſpeak, 
But I Thy ſtatutes ſeek. ; 
24. T hy word my only joy 1 make, | 
And from k counſaile taker | 

; 


'"'DALETH. 
25 en: unto the duſt doth cleave ; 


Yet me in death not leave. 
26.1 to Thine eare my waies reveale, 

Thy ſtatutes nor conceale. 
27.1nforme me in Thy precepts well, 
 ThatI Thy works may tell. 
23*'My melting ſoule with greit doth walt ; 

O quicken me at laſt, 


29.Remove from me the way of lies, 
That 1 Thy Law may prize. (chooſe; 
30. The waies of Truth 'my Soule doth 
Thy judgments I propoſe. 
31. Thy teltimonies are my aime ; 
Lord put me not to ſhame : 
32. Who from Thy Law will nere depare, 
When Thou enform' ſt my heart. 
| Cale 
33. Teach me Thy ſtatutes to intend, 
And keep them to the end, 
34. Inform'd, I ſhall Thy Lawes each part 
- , Odferve-withmy whole hearc - 
35-Guide me in Thy commands aripht, 
For theirein I delight, 36.My 
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| 36-My heart unto Thy Lawes divine, 


Not avarice, incline. 


| 37-Quicken Thou me,and turne mine eye 


q 
* 
k 


From ſeeing vanity. 


| 38. I hy word eſtabliſh in my eare, 


Devoted to Thy feare. 


' 39.Remove my fear'd reproaches far, 


For good Thy judgments are : 


| 40-Andme, 1 hy precepts who deſire, 


With quick'ning g: ace inſpire. 
V AV. 
41. Thy ſaving mercies grant me Lord, 
According to Thy word: 
42.50 ſhall I anſwer ſcornes unjuſt, 
Becauſe in Thee truit. 


* 43.Thy Truth from out my mouth nere take, 


Who it my comfort make. 
44.50 | Thy Law, and holy will, 
For ever ſhall fulfill. 


45-Enlarg'd I walk at liberty, 
Thy precepts to deſcry : 

46. Which,daunted nor with fear, nor fhame, 
| will to Kings proclaime. 

47,0n Thy Commands my love I place, 
And joytully embrace: 

48. With litted hands, and heart, proſtrate 
On theſe I meditate. 


Z AIN, 


f. 52.Thy judgments old I call'd to mind, 
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Z AIN, 
49. Remember Lord | Thy promiſe made, 
Wherein my hope is lay'd : 
50. This quickens me,though dead with greif, 
In trouble gives releit. 
51. Thy Law, though proud men me deride, 
I never have deny'd : 


s- _ _ ls 4.45% : an. 
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And preſent comfort find. 


IE Sn wr as et rnd wh 12.28 


53. Horrour and trembling me ſurpriſe, 
When ſinners Thee deſpiſe. 
5 4« | ling Thy ſtatutes all my age, 
In lites ſhort pilgrimage. 
$5. Thy name at night comes to my thought, 
Who have Thy precepts ſought. 
56. This comfort I performed ſaw, 
Becauſe I kept Thy Law. 
CHETH., 
57. Thou art my Lot; I ſaid, ( O Lord! ) 
Thar 1 would keep Thy word. 
58, With my whole heart 1 favour crave ; 
Let me Thy mercy have. 
' $9.My waies | mark*d,and turn'd my feet, 
Within Thy Rules to meet. 
60. To keep Thy ſtatutes haſt I made, 
With duty, not delay'd. 


"7 -aw..- , * - o : p 


61.By wicked bands though robb'd,& ſpoyI'd, | 
I nere from Thee recoyl'de 62+At | 
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62, At midnight I my ſelfe will raiſe, 
To ling Thy Judgments praiſe. 


| 63.1lam their triend,and hold them deare, 


Who Thee obey, and feare. (reach ; 
64, Through earth CO Lord) Thy mercies' 
Me in Thy ſtatutes teach. 
TETH. 


| 65.Thouſt haſt dealt well with me, O Lord ! 


According to Thy word. 
56.Good judgment and true knowledge give, 
For Thy Lawes believe. 


- 67.Before | troubled was, | firay'd; 


_ « *» a>. w»- " . 


But now Thy word obey'd : 
63 All good doth from Thy bounty flow ; 
Let me Thy ſtatutes know. 


| 69. Theproudby Lies would me ſupplant, 


Who keep Thy Covenant : 
79. Their heart is ſwoll'n with fat, and eaſe ; 
But me Thy ſtatutes pleaſe. 


71.Tis good, that by afflitiontaught, 


To know Theel ambrought; 
-2.\Whoſe Law 1 in more value hold 
Then thouſand heaps of Gold. 
I OD. 
73.1 have been fafhion'd by Thy hand 3 
Teach me to underſtand : 


' 74 Whoffeare Thee ſhall be glad to ſee 


My {ſectled hope in Thee. 
75. I 


SEAS. cnt wee 
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754] know Thy judgments ( Lord)are true 3- |Þ 

And my aftlition due. : 
76.Yet let Thy comfort, 1 Thee pray, | 
Thy {er yants griet allays ; 


77.1n tender mercy me forgive, 
That 1 with Thee may live. i 
78.Shame them, whoſe pride without a cauſe, | 
Hates me, wholove Thy Lawes. i" 
79.Let thoſe conjoyn'd co me be neare ; : 
Thy truth who know, and feare ; | 
$0.My heart keep in Thy ſtatutes ſound, 


That meno ſhame confound. 6 
CAPH. : 
81.My ſoule,for Thy ſalvation faint, F 
Traits on Thy gratious grant. | 
$2eMine eyes wich expedation faile ; '5 
When ſhall my hopes prevalle ? " | 
83. Though like a bottle in the ſmoake , Þe 
Yet Thee I not forſook. 


84. Shall my ſhort dates of life have end, . 
Ere Thou-Thy judgment ſend? 


85. The proud for me again all right. 9 
Havedigged pits in ſpight : 
86. As Thou act faithfull, ſend redrefle, T 
'Gainit them who me-oppreſle. 
87. They mie on earth almoſt conſum'd; : 
But | on Thee preſum'd. 


$,Q | 
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1 $8.0 quicken me, as Thou art kind, 
Sol Thy word ſhall mind. 
LAMED. 
1 $9. Thy promiſe (Lord) doth ever laſt, 
; In heaven fel. d fait : 
90. Thy faich, through all ſacceſſions try'd, 


: Doth fixt as earth abide : 
19 i. Thou for Thy ſervice did'it ordaine, 
b Thar all chings thould remaine. 


| 92.But that Thy Law was nay releif, 
; I periſht had through greif. 


| 93. Thy precepts in my thought ſhall live, 
f For they my ſoule revive. 
| 94.Save me (OLord!) for I am Thine, 
And to Thy Law encline, 
: 95 Though iricked men would me deſtroy, 
I make Thy word my joy : 
96. Which to eternall blifſe extends, 
When earth's perfeQion ends. 
MEM. 
97. Thy Law how dearely doT rate 
All day to meditate ? 
98, Which till before me, makes me wile, 
Above mine enemies. 
99. For ſtudying this, I knowledge have, 
More then my teachers gave. 
100.1 underſtand more then the old, 


* Cauſe I Thy precepts hold, 


191.My 
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101. My fect from evill waicsrefrain'd, : 
Areby Thy word reſtrain'd: 4 . 
102.1 from Thy judgments not depart ; 
For T hou haſt taught my heart. 
103. IThenhony bred from flowry fields, 
Thy word more ſweetnefle yields. 4 
194. I hrough this I underſtanding gat ; 
And waies of falſehood hate. 
N UN. 
05. Thy word a lamp is ſhining bright, 
And to my path a lights 
106.1 in my ſolemne vowes have ſworne, 
Thy ſtatutes to performe. 
107.1 ly perplext with greif and paine 
Lord ! quicken me againe« 
108.0 let my Pray'rs Thy audience reach, 
-And me Thy jadgments teach. 


109.My foul, though death & dangers threat, 
Can never Thee forget - 
I1o.And though the wicked ſnares have 
From Thee 1 never ſtray'd, (lay'd, 
I 11. Thy ſtatutes are my choſen part, 
The comfort of my heart ; 
112.Andto performe Them I intend, 
Lntill my life ſhall end. 
SAMECH. 
1134] hate vaine thoughts, ill men negle&s } . 
But 1 Thy Law affeR, 
114+T hou 
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| 114. Thou art my refuge and my ſhield, 
3 Whoſe word doth ſafety yield. 
1 115.Depart ye wicked ones away 3 
I will my God obey : 
| 116. LUIphold me in a life unblanrd, 
Nor let my hope be ſham'd. 


| 117.Suſtaine me (Lord ! ) ſo ſhall my faith, 

: Reſting on Thee, be ſafe. (full heart 

© 118, Thou tread'it them downe, whoſe guile- 

| Doth from Thy Lawes depart ; 

' 119-And, like the droffe that's cait away, 

Mak'ſt them on earth decay. 

{ 120.My trembling fleth is full oft feare, 

s When I theſe judgments heare. 

AIN. 

121.Lord! leave me not, who love the right, 

To my oppreſlors might : 

; 122,Be Thou my ſurety *gainſ their pride, 

Who have my wates decry'd. 

: 123.Mine eyes for Thy ſalvation faile, 
Untill my hopes prevalle. 

- 124.In mercy with Thy ſervant deale; 
Thy ſtatutes (Lord ! ) reveale. / 


! 25.Give me an underſtanding heart ; 
Thy ſacred will impart : 

| 126, Tis time for Thee to bring Thy aid, 

For voyd Thy Law is made. 


1274] 
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1251 Thy Commandments pr tivus hold, q'# 
Above refined gold : : 


128 And all 1 hy precepts juſtly prizes 


*14 
But hate deccit and lyes, : L 
P E. P 
129 Thy teſtimonies wond'rous are, 1] 


My ſoules delight and care : 114 
130. Thy words like b-ams of light ariſe, |! 
To make the umple wile. 4 
131. Panting, and brearhlefle in defire, 
Ito Thy lawes aſpire: 
132. Such mercy (Lord ) upon me powre, 
As thoſe who Thee adore. 


133.Order my ſteps,no fins may ſtaine, 
Nor vices ore me reigne. 

134 From man's opprefſion me redeeme, 
Thy precepts who eſteeme. 

135.Make Thy bleſt face on me to ſhine; |}; 
Teach me Thy Lawes divine : k 

136.Rivers of Teares run down mine eyes, |, 
When men Thy Law deſpite. 

TS ADDI. 

137-Thou righteous art, (O Lord)my might, 
Thy judgments are upright. (mand, 

138, The Statutes which Thou do'ſt com- | 
Unchang'd and faithfull ftand. 'x 

139.My zeale conſumes me,when 1 find 
Thy Law not kept in mind , 


37 


140, Thy | 


| 
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x40-Thy word is very pure, andtry'd, 
By me moſt magnitfy'd. 


{141.],chough deſpis'd and lightly ſer, 


Thy precepts not forget : 


'n 4.2.1 hy righteouſnefle no period knew, 


And Thy Commands are true. 


1143. Though troubles me,or anguiſh ſeize, 


| Yerldelighcin thele : 

144.Lord! in Thy ſtatutes knowledge give, 

| Andl ſhall everlive. 

COPH. 

145.Icry'd with my whole heart! Lord heare, 


| Through whom I perſevere. 


146.0 ſave me, when to Theel call 
So keep Thy Lawes I ſhall. 
1147. My cryes prevent the dawning light ; 
148. My eyes outwatch thenight : 
Thar I Thy word might meditate, 
My hope, and fate Retreit. 


1149.0 Lord my voice in mercy heare, 
Me quicken in Thy feare. 
150.Men bent to miſcheif nigh me draw, 
| _Contemners of thy Law: 
1151. Yet Thou O Lord art neare at hand, 
| And trueis Thy command, 
'152,.For on eternall baſesplac't, 
Thy teſtimonies Iait, | 
IE KESCH. 
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RESCH. 
153, Conſider me in my difſtrefle : 4 
For I Thy Law confefle. FT 
154.Plead Thou my caufe, and life afford, |! 
According to Thy word. 
155.Salyation far from finners flies £ 
For they Thy Lawes deſpiſe. 
156. Thy tender mercies ( Lord) exceed : 
O quicken me with ſpeed. 


Og” NR VOSS GR —— —_— TW ——_— = 
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157.Though many foes *gainſt me combine, | 
From Thee 1 not decline. | 
158.With ſorrow I tranſgrefſors ſaw, 
| _- Who have not kept Thy Law. 
159.Lord ! think how I Thy precepts love : F 
Inſpire me from above. [4 
160. Thy word istrae, Thy Judgments pure,ſ* 
| And lever ſhall endure. | 
4 SCHIN. 11; 
SS 1261, Prcinces purſue me without canſe; 
Yet ſtill I feare Thy Lawes: (mind fp 1 
162, Whoſe ſacred word more glads my | 
Then thoſe that treaſaresfind. II 
163. falſhood hate, abhorre all lyes; 
But Thy Commandments prize. 
' 164.Sev'n times each day my tongue dil- | 
| Thy righteous judgments praife. (playe}' 


E— — — © — _ -— 


165.Great peace have thoſe Thy Law attend, 
Nothing ſhall them offend. 166,Lord: 
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166, Lord : I in Thy falvation hope, 
And make Thy will my ſcope. 
167.My ſoule Thy x Precer loves, 
And them 'bove all approves ; 
| 168And conſtantly Thy Law obeyes, 
Who ſearcheſt all my waicss 
: TAU, 
| 169. Accept ( O Lord) my lowd complaint, 
| And knowledge to me grant» 
170. Let my requeſt admiſſion crave, 
And in Thy promiſe ſave. 
: 171.50 ſhall my lips Thy praiſes reach, 
| When Thou my heart doſt teach : 
172, a”) tongue Thy ſtatutes ſball recite : 
; or Thy commands are right. 


| | 173.0 let Thine hand bring help to me, 

Whoſe choiſe Thy precepts be. 
' 174\My thoughts for Thy ſalvation long, 

My cheiteſt joyes among. 

| 175 Let my foule live Thy Name to praiſe, 
Whoſe judgments me ſhall raiſe : 

l like a loſt ſheep went aſtray 

OLord my wand'rings ſtay. 
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PsAr. CXX 


I. Ith troubles preſt , and drown'd in|! 
| 1 called for relief : (grief, | 
When God unto my help appear'd, F 
And my Petition heard. 


2. Lord ſave me from their cruell lies, 1 
Who would my life ſurprize. : 

Make not my ſoule their envies bait, 2 
Toperiſhby deceit. | 


3+ What vengeance doth to Thee belong, EM 
O falſe and perjur'd tongue ? 

4+ Sharp arrowes, and a quenchleſſe fire, | 4 
Shall one day be thy hire. | 


5» Wounto me, conſtrain'd todwell - | 5: 
So far from 7ſrael; -' | 

ThatT in Aeſech ſojourne mult, 6. 
And Tents of Keder traſt. 


6. My Soule this long time doth converſe Þ 7: 
With diſpoſitions fierce : $8; 
Who ſhunned have,like ſome diſeaſe, 8. 
The happy fruits of peace. 
7.10 
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7. To quench wars flame, and leſſen ſtrite, 
I Jabour'd all my life: 


But They, when Treaties were my care, 
For laſting war prepare. 


$$+ÞÞÞ+Þ$$$$+$$d$$$$$$$$$$$$b$ 
PSAt | GCAXE 


Sing this as the Prayer after the 
Commandements, 


' 1s | FP tothe Hills 1 lift mine eyes, (Tile. 
From whence my help and comfort 
2. My ſafery from the Lord doth ſpring, 
' Who madethe world, and every thing. 


2+ Thy foot from falling He protets, 
' NorSlumbers He, nor thee negleQs« 
- 4. Behold, that Lord who Iſrael keeps, 
* Unmweary'dis, and never ſleeps. 


| 5. God isthy Keeper, like a ſhade 
 Whichon thy right hand is diſplay'd. 
| 6, The Sun by day thee ſhall not ſmite, 
Nor vapoars of the Moon by night. 


7. TheLord ſhall Thee preſerve from harme; 
Thy ſoule againſt temptations arme. 
$8. Thy going out, and comming in 
r orevermore His care haye bin. 
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PsAar. CXXII. 


8. Y Was rightgl:d, and joyfull madg 
When They unto me ſaid; 
L:t us unto God's Houſe repaire, 
And worſhip Him with pray'r. 


A 
oe 
\ 
a7 
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2. Obleſt Teruſulems ! our feet 
Within T hy Gates ſhall meet ; 

3. Who builded like a City art, | 
Uniced in cach part. 


4. To Thee the Tribes of God aſcend, 
Their praiſes to commend ; 
And by their zeale the reſt enflame, ; 
To bleſte their Makers Name. 


5. There arc the great Tribunals plact, 
By publick juſtice grac't. . 

There is the Palace and the Throne, ( 
Which David lits upon. 


> TIE Im Sv" 7-4 
& wu 


6. O pray for Salems laſting peace, 
That it may nere decreaſe : | 
They til! (hall proſper, from whole love 
- Theſe happy wiſhes move. 


: 

: 

: 
s 
y 
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1 9. With peace thy wals encircled be, 
| Sweet concord dwell in Thee : 
| And let thy Palaces abound, 

| With fulleſt plenty crown'd. 


| $.1 for my brethrens ſake will pray, 
; ed may within thee ſtay. 

9. And for the Houſe of Gods aboad 
! Willever ſeck Thy good. 


| $460+446+0+0c+5+0+044444y6 
Ps AL. CXX!II 


Unto Thee lift up mine eyes, 
O chou who ruſt the skies, 
And in the higheſt Heav'ns doit dwrll, 


Whoſe brightneſs none can tell. 


' 2, As ſervants wait their Lords command, 
| And Maids their miſtref{c hand : 
| On God ſo do oureyes de pend 
Till He his mercy ſend. 


n OLord ! ſome pity on us ſhew, 
| To end our painfu'l woe. 
| For we reproached, and upriz'd, 
|  Areutterly deſpis'd. 
hk | 
"Y M 2 4 Our 


4+ Our ſoule afflited daily mournes, 
Fill'd with exceflive ſcornes. 


Whil'& thoſe who live in caſe, and pride, 


Our wretched ſtate derides 


$$$$$++6+6+4++0405+++++4444 | 


Ps ar. CXXIV, 


To the proper Tune. 


T. Ow Iſrael 
This truth may gladly tell : 
But that the Lord 
Did help ro us afford ; 
2 He our fide N 
With ftrength had not ſupply'd, 
When banding bo F 
Againſt our ſafety roſe, 
Their kindled ire 
Had ſwallow'd us like fire. 


4. The angry flood 
Had then above us ſtood, 
Who by the ſtreame 
Quite overwhelm'd had been; 
And ſwelling waves 
Become our timeleſs graves : 


2 


A 
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Js 
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Whil ore our ſoule 

1 Thebillowesproudly rowle. 
) 6. Bleſt be His aid, 

| Whous their prey not made. 


T7, Onr resku'd ſoules, 
Like Jate-entangled fowles, 
: Eſcaped are 
| Outofthedeadly ſnare: 
Broke is the net, 
| Andweat freedom ſer. 

4 8. In Hisgreat Name, 

 WhoHeavnandearth did frame, 
Our ruin ſtay'd, 

And help-on Him.is Jay's: 


Another of the ſame. 


7 Ow Iſrael may truly ſay, 
In rakes of this day 3 


Had not the Lord our / xr took; 
All:help had us-forſook. 


| 2, Yea had not God our battailes fought, 

When men our ruin ſought; 

And when our cloſe conſpiring foes: 
Againſt our.ſafety roſe; 


3. The wrath, wbich in their breaſts did firivs, 
| Had buried usalive; 
© Conz 
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Conſuming both our Place and Name 
In their revenges flame. 


4+ Qur Life, and what we moſt eſteem, ] 
Had periſhc in this ſtream ; 

5. And in the furious billowes womb, 
Beheld our glories comb. 


6.But let our God be alwayes prais'd, 
Who thus from death us rais'd : 

Nor made us ſubje& to their powr, 
Who ſought us to devour. 


7. From danger resku'd is our ſoule, 
Like ſome net-ſcaping fowle : 

Sobroken is the bloody ſnare, 
And we deliver'd are. 


$. Our preſent help, and hopes of aid 
In God alone are layd ; 

*Tis He, who made both Heayvn and earth, 
Thar gave our comtorts births 


$$004e00640+:0+00+44+4452 | 
PsAL, CXXV. 


r.\A7Ho God their hope and truſt account, | 
- Arelike faire Siors Mount ; 
Whoſe 


% 
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! Whoſe head unmoved, and unſhook, 
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Abides the tempelts ſtroak. 


! 2.As riiing Mountaines Salem”; fenſe, 


By their circumference; 


| So God His people guards throughout, 


And circles them about. 


' 3. The wicked ſhall notby their pow'r 


The righteous Lot devour 


| Leaſt they the heathens ſins partake, 


Who them their vaſſall make. 


4 Do good O Lord unto thejuſt, 
Who in Thy goodnes traft. 

And thoſe that are in heart apright,, 

Continue in Thy fghe. 


s. Butas for ſuch who turn'd afide, 
To crooked waies back-ſlide, 

The Lord their jud 8 ſhall encreaſe ; 
But Izcob blefſe with peace. 


M4  PSAL.CXXVI: 


$4044406404463446344464455 | 
Ps Ar. CXXVE 


I, WW Hen Goddid caſt a gratious eye 
On Sons milery ; 
| Anddidhis captiv'd Peoples ſtate 
To liberty tranſlate; | 

This unexpeRed ſafety wrought 
On usſuch wonder brought, Yi 
Our freedome like a viſion ſeem'd, | 

And we like them that dream'd. 


2+ Joy fill'd our mouth, triumphant Songs 
Did exerciſe our tongues, 
That Heathens with amazement faid, 
God hath This gladneſs made k 
3. The Lord, who crownes His ſervants faith | 
Great things effeQed hath, 
And makes us publiſh through the earth. 
' Thecauſes of our micth, 


_— 


4. Lord ! turne our bondage, end our woe, 
Let Thy full me-cyecs flow, 
As waters from the fountaines mouth, 
Or Rivers in che South. 
5. They who, before in teares have ſow'n, 
And only ſorcowes known 
Shal 
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Shall ſa their future hopes employ, . 
That they may reap in joy- 


6. He who good ſeed in weeping beares, 

| And water'd with his teares; 

| Shall doubtleſs find return'd with gaine, _ 

What here heſow'd in paine., 

| Ableſſedharveſtſhallenſue,.. 
His comforts to renew 3 (grief, 

Long joyes ſhall ſpring from his ſhort 
And from each graine a ſheat.. 


WY - 
s : «., 4 FIST af -.* 6 
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1 PsAL. CXXVII. 
Sing this as the Lords Prayer... 


EY Pw the Lord the houfe fuſtaine, , 

1 The builders labour is in vaine 3 
Except the City He defend, 

| Andtothe dwellers ſafety ſend,:. 

; In vaineareCentinelsprepar'd, 

| Orarmed watchmen for the guards 


2, Youvainly with the early light 

Ariſe, or fit up late at night, 

To find ſupport, and dayly ecat*- 

Your bread with- ſorrow earn'd and fweat : 
Ms When 
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When God, who His beloved keepes, 
This plenty gives with quiet ſleepes. 


3+ Lo ! children,and the fruitfull womb, 
Are bleſſings which from Heaven come, 

4+ As arrayes in a ftrong mans hand, 
So children are in youth obtaig'd ; 

5+ Who hath his quiver full of thoſe 
Shall never feare upbraiding foes. 


b4$$$$+$$$$+$$4$$$$$$$3$$$$ ++ 
PsAr. CXXVIII. 


1+TD Leſled Is he who God doth fear, 
And holds His precepts deare : 


2.Thou ſhalt have plenty in thy meat, 
And of thy labours eat. 


-Þ Tr ſhall, like the loving vine, 
hich doth thy walls entwine, 
With fruits enrich thy dwelling place, 
And multiply thy race. 


Thy Children ſhall like branches ſhew, 
Which fram the Olive grow, 

And round abour thy table ftand, 
As bleſſings to thy land. 


wo uf 
+ 4. ee Ae 


4 Theſe | 


PSALME CXXIX: = gt 
4+ Theſe favours ſhall che man ebraine,  - 

Whoſe hopes in God remaine-: 

7 5+ The Lord ſhall thee from S70r bleſs, 

| Wirh all earthes happineſs. 


 Thine eyes Hierwfalen fhall ſee, 

' Fill'd with profperitie, p 
3 And whiPi thy dayes of life endure; . 

3 Hir gloryes ſhall beſare. 


! 6. Thou Childrens Children ſhalt behold; . 
| ring ap when thou art old, 


S 
| And added to thine own encreaſe, 
See Iſrael in peace. 


AAALGAAALAALAAAAIALAAAIIS | 
Ps AL. CXXIX. | 


Sing this as Pſalme 119. 


"OO" vext me from my Youth have theyz, |} 
May Iſrael now lay, | 
2, Oft in my tender yeares affaild 
Yet have they not prevail d.. 


| 3 My back the plowers did invade, 
; And there long furrowes made: . | 
: 4c Bas: 


2533) PSALME CXXX% 
4- But God hath cut their wicked bands, 


And fav'd me from their hande. 


5-Let them confounded back retire, 
Who $Sjozs hurt deiire ; : 
6.Or prove like grafſe on houſes top, | 
Which withers e're growne up : 


No ns 


7. Which hath no mower for it found, 
Nor into ſheaves is bound 3 ; 
$. And none that paſs, God ſpeed you,ſay, Þ| 
Or wiſh you proſper may. | 


$$$3$$$$4030+2$3333dv+30yd 
PsAL. CXXX. 
3.F Ut from the Depths of miſery, 
O OLord ! 0 Thee! cry : 8 


2. Mark well my voice, and let Thine care 
My ſupplication heare: 


3. If Thou, O Lord ! wilt be extreame, ; 

And with thy ſearching beame ; 

Examine egch tranſgrefſion, 
And errour we havedoue : 


When we thus ſtri&aly ſhall be try'd, 
Whowmay thy ſeatence bide ? 
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Oc who endure thy vengfull hand , 
Andin thy judgment ſtand? 


4- But there is Mercy (Lord) with Thee, 
That Thou may'ſt feared be: 

5. Thy word and Promiſes are juſt, 
Theretore in them l cruſt. 
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6, On Thee alone my hope is plac'c, 
To Thee my Soule doth haſt :- 
On Thee fhe waites, to Thee ſhe flyes, 
; Before the morning riſe. 


They that expe& the morning light, 
After the weary night, 

Watch not ſo much the break of day, 
Asſhe for Thee doth ſtay. 


| 9.0 The/truſt in the Lord, 

| Who pity doth afford ! 

| For He more ready is to ſave, 
Then we his help to crave. 


With Him abundant mercy is, 
Toſalve whac's done amiſs: 
8. And Plenrifull redemption found, 
Tocure each jtnfull wound. 


Another 
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AALAAAA AAA AAAS AAAACALALA, 
Another of the ſame, paraphraſed 


for an Antheme. 


Ut of the horrour of the lowelt Deep, 
Where cares &endleſfe fears their {tation 
To th. e(O Lord JI ſend my wofaul cry:(keep, 
O heare the accencs of my miſery. 
Tt Thy enquiry (Lord) ſhonkd be ſevere, 
To mark all ſins which have been aRed here, 
Who may abide ? or, when they filted are, 
Stand un-condemned at Thy Judgments bar ? 
Bat there is mercy (O my God )with Thee, 
Fhar Thou by it may'f low'd,and teared be. © | 
24 Soule waites for the Lord, in Him cruſt, 
Vhoſe word is faichful,8& whoſe promite juſts 
On him my longing choughts are trxr,as they, | 
Who wait the c6forts of theriling day:(lighc 
Yea more then thoſe that watch the morning |}. 
Tir'd with the ſorrowes of a reſt-leſs night. 
O TIf-ael,truſt in that Gratious Lord, 
Who plentifall remiffion doth afford ; : 
And will His people, who paſt pardon ſeeme, | 
By mercyes greater then their {ins redeeme, 
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| PsAt. CXXXI. 


! 1.C Lord! Thaveno haughty mind, 
O Nor eyes to pride inclin'd. 

| To mattersgreat I not aſpire, 

Nor things too high deſire. 


| 2, But low in thought, in a&ion mild, 
Like to a weaned Child, 
So wean'd from all earth's yanities 
My ſoule on Thee relies. 


3. Let Iſrael make God their ſcope, 
And in His goodnefle hope ; 


 Untill both time, and life ſhall end, 
| On Him alone depend. Le 


vd3yr$+000440040004y944y5444 
PsAaLt. CXXXII. 


1: Emember David's trouble Lord, 
His vow and oath record; 

2, How he in zeale, and holy fear, 

To Lizo#'s God did ſwear. 
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3. | will not houſe my weary head, ( . 


Nor go into my bed, | 
" 4 Nor hall my eyes, with ſleep oppreſt, x 
Acquainted be with reſt : ! 
5+ Untill a dwelling placel find : 
Unto the Lord defign'd : 
Andtill 1 ſhall a Temple raiſe  F- 


For the Almighty's praiſe. 


6. Lo, we have heard, in Epbrats 
Thy Arke did ſometimes ſtay ; 

And found, in open fields it ed, : 
Or ſhele'redby the woods f 


7. But in His Tabernacle now. 
Our knees wee'thumbly bow -_ 
We will before His foor ſtool fall, 
And on His power call. 


*- 4. A nant igri 


$. Ariſe /O Lord!) into Thy Reft, 
Long wich Thy preſence bleſt, 
And ler Thy Arke be tixed here, 
Whoſe ſtrength tite Nations feare. 


9. Thy Prieſts with holyneſs attire, 
Wirh Jo Thy Saines inſpire : 
 10.Do not Thy love for David: ſake, 
From Thine Annointed take. | 


11.The 
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11. The Lord to David vowed hath, 

| Nor will Hebreak His faith, 

! From thine owne loynes ſhall iſſue one 
| Toit upon thy throne. 


| 12, And if thy Children will confent 

| To my Commandement ; 

? Their ſons, whiP day and night remaine, 
| Succeſſively ſhall Reigne. 


| 13. Forl the Lord have Sion choſe 

| For my deſir'd repoſe: 

' 14. Within this dwelling willl reft,. 
| An everlaſting gueſt. 


” 15 Hir ftores with plenty ſhall be fed, 

; Hir poor reliev'd with bread : 

! 16, Hir Prieſts with blefling ſhall be deckt, 

4 With gladneſs Hir Ek&. 


4 


! 17. There ſhall the Horne of David ſpring, 
| In honour flouriſbing : 

: Andlikea | amp, his glorious light 

| Shall Rill continue bright. 


' 18. His adverſaries, cloath'd with ſhame, 
; Shall loſe both life and name : 
* But from his Sacred Head the Crowne 
Shall never be caſt downe, 
PSAL. 133- 
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Ps Ar. CXXXAIIL! 


I. fr how pleaſant tis to ſees 
When b:ethren do agree: 
Whoſe hea ts, as dwellings, love unites, 
And to accord invites, 


2 'Tis like the pretious ointment ſhed 
On A :roas ſacred head, 
Which dil from face, and beard deſcend, 


And on his garment end. 


3- *Tis as the filver drops of dew 
Which Hermony top renew : 
Or as the fuicfull raines diſtill 


Upon faire Sons Hill. 


4+ The Lord on ſuch agreement powres 
His loves unwaſted ſhowres 3 

And doth their habitations bleſs 
With endleſs happineſs 
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PsAr: CXXXIV. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


PSALME EXXAIV. 


E ſervants of the Lord ! 

Bleſs Him with one accerds 
Yon in His Houſe who nightly wait, 
His praiſes due relate. 


2. With lifted hands adore, 
; And daily Him implore: 
f Within His r An En bleſs 
= Lord ot Holineſs. 


% 


© Y CT þ i 
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3 The God that Heaven made, 
And earth's foundation lay d, 
Our of His Sz = thee defend, 
And vleflings endleſs ſend. 


| $344$54+62+$$443040+444+0sv 
P$SAL» CXXXVY. 
Sing this as P[alme 119. 


Raiſe yethe Lord; His praiſe proclaime 
All ye that Jove His Name. i 
| 2.Te 
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2. Yc in His Houſe, and Courts that and, || 1 
Attending His Command, BY 

3. O praiſe His goodneſs, bleſs His Name, | 21 
From whom all mercies came. þ 

4 He Izcob choſe, and on his race 
Did all His treaſureplace- 


5- Our God is great, and in His deeds | 
All other Gods exceeds : 

6. In Heav'n, or earth, or _ Seas, 
He as what ere He pleaſe. 

7.He makes from earth the vapours riſe, KL 
Which cloud the dark'ned skies - 

From whence He raines,and lightning flings, 
And winds thece treaſur'd brings. 
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8, He manand beaft in Egypt ſmote, 

9. Andplagues on Pharaob brought. 

10.His arme did vanquiſh Nations great, 
And mighty Kings defeat : 

x1.Sibon, and Og, and Canzan fell 

12. Inlot to Iſrael. 

13. Therefore Thy pow'rfull Name, OLord, | 
Succeſſion ſhall record. Þ 


14-Thy judgments are on finners bent; 
But tow'rds Thine owne relent. 
15. The Gods in Heathen Temples ſought, 


Are gold and filver wrought. : 


16,Speech» 
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| 16.Speechleſs they be, and blind,and deaf, 

! 17. Nor in their mouths have breath. 

* 1$8-Like them che Makers are, and thoſe 

i Who truſt in Them repoſe. 

© 

| 19.His praiſe, O ye from Iacob ſpring, 

| O houſe of Aaron ting ! 

| 29.0 houſe of Lew, who profeſs 

| His feare, your Maker bleſs. 

| 21,From $30 let your bleſſings ſound, 
Your thanktull Songs abound : 


| Praiſe ye the Lord, His mereies tell, 
| Who doth in Sglem dwell. 


$$$ $$4$$$$$$$$+$+$$+$+$$$$ 
| Psat. CXXXVI. 


To the nſuall Tune, 
As Pſalme 148. 


= Ivethanks unto the Lord, 
| Who doth all good afford ; 
| @, The God of Gods, who ſwaies 
| 3. Thoſe Lords whom earth obeyes. 
| 4+ Who hath alone 
Great wonders done : 
His mercy lure 


Doth till endure. 
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5s. To Him who Heavens made, 

6. Earth 'bove the waters lay'd : 

7. To Him who form'd great lights, 
To rule our daies and nights : 


$. The Sun at noone, 
The Stars and Moone, 

9. Whoſe mercy ſure 
Doth {11 endar &o 


To. Who Epyprs firft-borne {mote ; 
17.12.And Iicob from them breughts 
13. The Red Sea parted was, 
14. For Iſra:l to paſs. 
I5. But Pharaoh's hoſt 

In It was loſt. 

His mercy ſure 


Doth ſtill endure. 


16. Who His through defarts led ; 
17 18.Great Kings diſcomfited, 
19 Sihon the Amnrite ; 

20. And Og,with Bzſber's might; 


21. And gave their land | 
22, To Lecod'; hand: 

His mercy ſure 

Doth fill endure. 


23. Who our low ſtate efteem'd, 
24+ And from our foes redeem'd : 


25. Who 
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| 35. Who toall fleſh gives food, - 
! Hiscreacures fills with good: | 
7 26, Your thanks Obring 


To Heavens King; 
Whoſe mercy ſure 
Doch ſtill endure. 


| $164400034000$444044440440 
Ps AL, CXXXVII 
Sing this as Pſalme 119. 


' 1. TD Y Babylons (wift ftreames we fate, 
Sad and diſconſvlate ; 

| The teares as faſt ran from our ey, 

For $:0ns memory» 

! 2. Our harps untuned, and unſtrang, 

. Upon the Willowes hung 

| 3. When thoſe who did us captivebring, 
Bid us ( in ſcorne ) co ling. 


: They, who us ſpoil'd with ſword and fire, 

Did mirth of us require: 

' Sing us ( lay'd They) one of the Songs, 

| To $:# which belongs. 

| 4 But how ſhall we ſing the Lords Song, 

| His Enemies among ? 

Or tune His Notes in ſtrangers Land, 
That cannot underſtand ? M 

5. 
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»L 


6. 


O deare Jeruſalem! when | 
Forſake thy memory, 
May my skill faile, my right hand let 
Hercunning quite forget. 
Cleave to the roof O may my tongue, 
When I not meurne thy wrong 3 
Oc if 1 not preferr thy mirth 
Above all joyes on earth. 


In thy remembrance, Lord! retaine 
Proud Edoms fierce diſdaine ; 

Who 'gainſt Jeraſalem did cry, 
Mocking hir miſery . 

Now ſhe is fall'n,nece may our eyes 
Againe behold hir riſe! (ſound, 

Down with it, (their rude clamours 
Raſe itev'n to the ground. 


O Babylon | which did'it us waſt, 
Thy felt our woes muſt taſt : 
And in thy finall ruin we 
Sions revenge ſhall ſee. 
Happy are I hey, who to requite 
The meaſure of thy f{pight , 


9. Withoutall picry 'gainſt the ſtones 


Shall daſh thy little ones, 
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PsAL. GXXXVIIL 


1-F Thee will pr aiſe with ny whole hearc, 
i I My thankfull hymnes impart 3 

! Beforethe Gods of Earth Tle fing 

þ My praiſe to Heaven's King. 


| 2, I towards Thy Temple worſhip will, 

And praifſcs utter ſtill : 

! Thy word and Name ſhall loudly ſound, 
Whoſe love, and truth abound. 


| 3. When in my plaints to Theel cry'd, 
Thy love as ſoon reply'd: 

y My fainting ſpirit was renew'd, 

With ſtrength my ſoule endu'd: 


4 The Kings of earth Thy praiſe ſhall beare, 
When they Thy words do heare: 
| 5. They in the waies of God ſhall ſing 
; The glory of their King. 


| 6 For though the Lord be very high, 

| Yet Hecaſt's downe Hiseye; 

The meek and lowly He reſpeRts, 
But all the proud negleQts. 


N 7. Though 
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7. Though lin mid'| of trouble live, 3 

| Yet Thou wilt me revive : 

Thy ſtretch'd out hand my wrathfull foes 
To ruin ſhall expoſe. 


$8. The Lord my comforts will affure, | £ 

By mercyes which endure. | 
Ceaſe not of me regard to take; TC 
Nor Thine own works forſake. 


$$$$$$00+$330++$63$5444654 
Ps AL. CXXXIEX. 
Sing this as Tſalme 51. 


1. Ord!chou haſt throughly ſearched me, F 
I open am, and know'n to Thee: Þ 1 
2. My fitting downe, and my up:riſe 
Are not concealed from Thine eyes : 
Thou underftand'ft my diſtant thought, 
Ere it to forme my ſelf had brought, 
3. Thoucircleſt in my path, and bed, 
And haft my waics diſcovered. 


I 
4Thou hear'ſt each whiſper from my tongue, | 
Andere "twas utter'd, knew'|t it longe v 

5 By Theel falhion'd,am and made, 
Thy hand each part in order lay'd. FM 


6.Yct can | notthe knowledge gaine, 
How I-chis being did attaine ; 


Which 
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Which doth in wonder ſo excell, 
'Tis eakier to admire, then tell. 


! - How ſhall I from Thy ſpirit fly ? 

! Or Thy all prelentpow'r deny? 
{ 8.1f I climibe Heav'n, 'tis Thine own Shere : 
} Tf ftoopto Hell, lo, Thou art there. 

9. If borne upon themornings wing, 

* Faras the Sea doth ſwell, or pring 
| 10. Thy Right hand (ball proteRtand lead, 
! Whereeremy weary footſteps tread. 


{ 11.1f I pretend the darknes ſhall 

: Upon me, like a cov'ring, fall ; 

| Thoſe heavy fogs,thoſe miſts of night, 

| Willquickly cleare, and turne to light. 
| 12. The thickeſt ſhade, or blackeſt cloud, 

| Cannothing from thy knowledg ſhrow'd: 
For darkneſs doth like Noon-tide ſhine, 

! Lightnedby brighter beams of Thine. 


(womb 
; 13. My rein:s are Thine : Thou mad'ſt the 
' My bodies cloathing to become; 
' 14. | will give thanks to Thee, O Lord, 
Who wasenlived by Thy word : 
With awfull art, and wond'rous forme 
Thou did'(t Thy workmanſhip adorne. 
My ſoule Their marvels muſt confeſs, 
And for Thy favours daily bleſs. 
N 2 15+ Though 


263 PSALME CXXXIX. 
15. Though I was faſhion'd in the dark, 


Too ſecretly for man to mark, 
There is no curious joynt, or bone, 
But was to Thy infpetion know*ne 
16.1 hou did'ti upon my ſubſtance look, 
And wrort'it each member in Thy book: 
Thou ſaw'it how my imperfe@ frame 
By daily growth to figure came. 


17. O Lord, how pretious, O how deare 
1 hy purpoſes and thoughts appeare ! 
38 v\ hich were they fumm'd in my account, 
They would the num'rous ſands ſur- 
Theſe wonders alwaies preſent ly, (mount. 
Fixt in.my thankfull memory : 
And whil”: of them ſurveies I take, 
My contemplation till muſt wake, 


19. OGod ! Thou ſhalt the wicked (lay : 
. Ye bloody men depart away : (fſtaine, Þ 9 
20 For their fowle tongues Thy honour 
And take Thy ſacred Name in vaine, | 
21. Do not [ hate, and grieve at rhoſe, 0 
Whoſe proud deſpight againſt thee roſe? 
22, Withperte& hate I them delpiſe, 
Accounting them mine enemies. 


2 1. Search me (O Lord!)and prove my heart, ; 
\Who Judg of all my ations art : 


Ds 


PSALME CXL. 269 
| Do Thou my faith to tryalL bring, 

| My hidden thoughts examining : 

| 24. Look well, and all my motions view, 

| If I perfiſt in waies untrue : 

| And when Thou find'ſt my feet to ſtray, 
Reduce me to Thy laſting way. 


200$$9+0000004 09020001050 
P8art. CXL. 


| 1,QAve me from men to evill bent ; 

And from the violent : 

2. Which miſcheif in their hearts deviſe, 

| In war, and tumulr riſe. 

| 3+ Their tongues are, like a Serpents, whet : 
| Their lips in poylon ſer. 

| 4. Lord! keep me Com the raging toe, 
That would my feet orethrow. 


5: The proud have hidden nets prepar'd, 
To take my life enſnar'd. 

6. ButI, Thon art my God, have ſaid; 
O heare, and ſend me aid. 

7, O God my Lord ! theſtrength alone 
Of my ſalvation; 

| In day of battaile Thoumy head 

| __ - Haſt ſafely covered. 


N 3 $, Gr ant 


————————————— ___————__ —__ ——— — — .__—_— CC. = TT * Eo ines P29 7 LOSS WH of _ _ 


— 2 


2750 . PSALME CKXLI. 


8. Grant not ( O Lord !) their bad defire ; 
Leaſt then their pride aſpire. 
9. Let ſuddaine miſcheif cover thoſe, 


Who would my life encloſe. 

10, Let quenchleſs fire upon them raine 
Nor letthem riſe againe : 

11. No violent man, nor evill tongue 


On eatth be ſtabliſh'd long. 


12. | know the Lord will them maintaine, 
Who have afftlifed lay'n ; 

Their cauſe regards, and doth delight 
Tohelp the poor to right. 

13-For this, unto Thy Name the juſt 
Their thanks acknowledg maſt. 

And thoſe who live upright, and well, 
Shall in Thy preſence dwell, 


HI $440+00000+$$+50+45435 | 
PsAar. GXLI. 


Thee I cry, OLord, make haſt 


I; | 
; Tohearemy voiceat laſt. 
T. Let my requeſt like Incenſe riſe, 
Or er'ning facrifice. 
3+ Set Thou a watch my mouth before, 
And keep my ſpeeches doore 3 
4- Incline 


PSALME CXLE 


4 Incline not unto ill my heart, 
With ſinners to take part. 


: 


Let me not eat of that delights 

Their wicked appetites : 
$. But let the righteous me reprove, .. 
; And ſmite me in his love.- 
| Like grooms balmes, or odours ſhed, 
: ach ſtroaks not break my head 3: 
* And in my prayyrs [| ſhall them bleſs, 
In midſt of their diſtreſs. 


* 6 When wicked Judges overthrow'n 
; Ly daſh'd againſt the ſtone ; 
They ſhall with much contentment heare 
My words, which comfort beare. 
| 7. Diſperſt, and ſcatter'd on the grave, 
| Gur bones no value have : 
| As fallen trees, cut downe, and cleft, 
Are in their ſplinters left. 


' $. But though in darknes clos'dI 1y, 
On Thee I fix mine eye : 
Thou wilt not leave me in the duſt, 
In whom my ſoul doth truſt. 
9g. O keep me from the cruell net, 
Which wicked men have ſet.. 
10, Let them be ſnard in their own trap ; 
But let my ſoul eſcape. | 
N.4z  PSAL. 142: 


272 PSALME CXLI. 


P$sA TL. CALII. 


And my requelt did frame : 
2. ] powred out my ſad complaint, 
And ſhew'd Hina my reſtraint. 


My way, and path did'it know : 
Yet in that walk my feet did tread, 
Cloſe ſnares for me were ſpread. 


4+ I did upon my right hand look, 
But no man knowledg took : 

My ſoul of help was quite bereft, 
And had no refuge left. 


5. | therefore cry'd to Thee, O Lord ! 
And ſaid this faithfull word : 

Thou do'ſt my Helpand Portion ſtand, 
In the Eternall Land, 


6, Conlider then my great diſtreſs, 
Brought low with heavineſs, 

From perſecuters mie defend, 
Unable to contend. 


(came, f 
I. Ith low'd-voic'd cries to God I F 
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. TX 
- 3+ Thou, when my ſoul was drown'd in woe, F 
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J 7. My ſoule out ef the priſon bring, 
That 1 Thy praiſe may ling. 


And for this bounty ſhew'd'to me, 
The juſt ſhall honour Thee, 


$4$$$04$$440+$3545405-5444 
Ps AL. CXLIUI. 
As Pſalme 25. 


' I, Oo Lord my Prayer heare, 
; Preſented in-Thy feare : 
With mercy anſwer my requeſt, 


In hambleſt words exprelt.. 


| 22 Weighnot in judgments fcales - 
Thy ſervants daily failes ; 

| Fornoman living, in Thine eye, .. 
Himſelf ſhall juſtify. 


3- My foes which do purſue - 
My ſoule, by waies undue, 

Make me in darkneſs hide my head,” 
Like thoſe have long been dead. 


4 My Spirit faint, and worne, 
Is by my griefes oreborne-: 

My heart wichin me deſolate, 
Through my dejefted ſtate. 


Ns EEG 
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5- Yetl thedaicsofold 
In my remembrance hold : 


Thy wonders paſt I medicate, 
Aadall Thy works of late. 

6. To Theel ſtretch my hands; 
Like as the thirſty Lands 


The fruitfull raines deſire to ſee, 
So thirſtsmy ſoul for Thee, 


7. Heareme, O Lord, with ſpeedy 
My fainting ſpirit heed : 

Leaſt if Thou frowne, I provelike thoſe, 
The pit of Death doth cloſe. 


8. Oletmylongingeare 
Betimes Thy kindnes heare. 

In Thee I craſt : reveale that Path, 
Thy truth preſcribed hath, 


9. Lord fave me from their ſpight, 
Who in my wrongs delight : 

To Thee my ſoul for ſhelter flies, 

Againſt hir enemies. 


10. Teach metodo Thy will, 
That] may pleaſe Thee ſtill : 

Let Thy good ſpirit me dircQ, 
Tolive with Thine ele. 


11.,Lord | 
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Lord quicken me againe 3 

Cleanſe Thou my linfull ſtaine 3 - 
For Thy great Name, and juſtice ſake, . 


My ſoul from trouble taxe« 


12. 1am Thyſervant, Lord! 
My comfort is Thy word. 
Then of Thy goodnes thoſe deſtroy;. 
Who in my ſorrowes joy. 
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PsAL, CXLIV. 
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| (might; z 
1: Leſt be the Lord , my ſtrength, my, 
Who taught my hands to fight : 
2-My rock, my ſhield, and helper true, .. 
My people to ſubdue. 


3. Lord ! what is man ? or what hisrace,-. 
Thy notice ſhould him grace? \, 

4. Who is fo vaine, his daics do fade . 
Like to the paſling ſhade. . 


5, OLord, the arched Heavens bow;-, 

Come downe to earth below. , 
Touch their proudtops , and then thy ſiroak* 

Shall make the mountains ſmoak. 

6. From 4x 
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6. From Thy full clouds quick lightning caſt, 
And themby ſcattring walt ; 

Let Thy ſharparcowes, *gain{ them ſhot, 
Deſtra&ion make their lot. 


7. Send from above Thine hand, to ſave 
Me from the ſwelling wave. (hate, 
$.From children ſtrange,whoſe mouth ſpeaks 
Whoſe right hand ads deceit. 


9. Then new Sengs will fing to T hee, 
Upon the Plalterie : 


And on the tem-ftring'd Inſtrument 
Dicties of praiſe invent. 


i0.For God falvation gives to Kings ; 
His help to David brings: 

From perill of the Sword,and grave, 
He doth His ſervant ſave. 


11, Deliver me from ſtrangers hands, 

Whoſe mouth againſt Thee bands : 
Whoſe right hand falſhood doth defend ; 
Whoſe deeds in rapine end. 


12.Oar Sons like plants then,freſh in growth, 
Shall flouriſh in their youth : 
| Ourdaughters like faire columnes be, 
Which we in Temples fee. 


13, Car 
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! 13. Our garners ſhall be fild with ſtore, 


Our ſheep bring thouſands more, 


| 14.Our Oxen ftrong; nor ſhall reſtraint 


Cauſe in our ſtreets complaint, 


15. HAPPY that people, and that place, 


hich is in ſuch a caſe : 


Yea blefſed are, and happy, they , 


Who God their Lord obey, 
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Ps AL. CXLV. 
Sing this as Pſalme 100. 


] Thee extoll, my God and King ! 

© KL Andof Thy Name forever ſing; 

2, | Thee will bleſs through all my daies, 
And yield Thy Name eternall praiſe. 


3- GreatistheLord, prais'd and admir'd, 
His hymns is by none exquir'd. 

4. Each generation ſhall declare, 
How mighty His atchievements arcs 


5. I will Thy glory celebrate, 
Thy wond'rous works Majeſtick State : 
6. Thy ads of terrour, and of fame, 


All men ſhall ſpeak, and Fproclaime. | 
7: They, 
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7. They ſhall abundantly profeſs 


Thy goodneſs, and Thy righteouſneſs ; 
8, Whoſe grace, and full compaſſions flow, 


To mercy ſwift, to anger (low. 


9. God's goodneſs every where extends, 
His mercy all His works tranſcends. 
10.All things ( O Lord) Thou did create; 
And Saints Thy praiſe ſhall celebrate. 
(know'n; 
11. Their tongues Thy Kingdom's rule make 
- By chem Thy glorious acts are ſhow'n: 


12. Thatall the Sons of men may ſee 
Thy mighty pow'r, and Majeſtie. 


13. Thy Kingdom doth for TP lſt,. 


When men decay, and time is = 
14-God doth uphold all ſuch as fall 


And men caſt downe from ruin call. 


15. Theeyes ofall on Thee attend, 


Who in due ſeaſon meat do'it ſend : 
16. Thy open hand, when need requires, 


Doth ſatisfie their juſt defares. 


In Holineſs His works He layes. 
18. The Lord is good,and nigh to all, 
Who faithfully apon Him call. 


17. TheLordisright in all His waics, 


19. He 


PSALME CXLVI. 
19. He their defire will fatisfie, 

Who feareHim, and regard their cry: 
| 20.Saves all, that love Him, from annoy : 
Bat all che wicked will deſtroy. 


( Pr aiſe, 
E 21. Therefore my mouth, to ſpeake His 
Shall lowd, and thankfull accents raiſe : 
And let all fleſh, whom He did frame, 
For eyer bleſs His Holy Name. 


| $h$5$d$dddd4v4 333040 3$4440 
PSAL: CXLVI. 

1: *FTTo God (my ſoule) His praiſes give, 
And bleſs Him, whil it I !ive. 


2.1 willto Him my thankes up ſend, 
Untill my being end. 


3. Put not in Princes any truſt, 
Nor in the Sons of duſt ; 

Who nor themſelves, nor others ſave 
From the devouring grave. 


4- Soon as man breathleſs doth remaine, 
He turnes to earth againe. 

And, as his time of lif eexpires, 
So periſh his deſires. 


5. O therefore happy he, whoſe faich 
On God relyance hath : Who 
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Who makes the fear of Him his ſcope; 
And objeR of his hope. 


6, He Heay'n andearth and Sea did frame, 
With all that Thoſe containe : 


And when their frame is quite defac't, 
His truth ſhall ever laſt. 


7. He doth the wronged help to right, 
Who are oppreſt by might : 

Feeds thoſe that areto want expos'd ; 
And hath the Captives loos'd. 3 


8, He to the blind reſtores their eyes, 4 
He makesthe falln to riſe : 

He upon ſuch beſtowes his care, if 
Whojuſt and faxhfullare. 'E 


9. The Lordall ſtrangers doth receive, 
And fatherleſs releive : 

When wicked men are overthrowne, 
Andall their hopes caſt downe. 


10, I he Lord thy God, O Sion, reignes., 
His glory ſtill remaines. 
Thento thy everlaſting King 
Eternall praiſes ſing, 


PSAL, CLXVIL 
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: PsArt. CXLVIE. 


1,TJRailc ye the Lord: a pleaſant thing 
P It is, His praiſe to = 
2, God ruin'd Salem doth repaire: . 


Whoſe out-caſts gather'dare. 


3. He heales and binds the broken heart, 
Relieves the wounded's ſmart : 
4. The ſparkling Starres He numbers all, 
And by their names doth call. 


| 5. Great is our Lord, and ſtrong His might, 

. His Wiſdome infinite : 

| 6. Hedoth the meek exalt, and crowne3 
But caſt's the wicked downe» 


7. To God the Lord, ſo good, fo great, 
Your thankfull hymnes repeat; 

And to the Harpes melodious {tring. 
His conſtant praiſes ling. 


$ Who heavens face with vapour ſhrowds, | 


| 


And covers it with clouds : 
Who powres his raine on earth below, 
And makes the Mountaines grow. 


9. He 
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9, He gives his food unto the beaſt; 1 

And, fromtheir airy neſt ; 

When the young ravens to Him cry, | | 
Feeds Them abundantly. | 


10. Henot delights in ſirength of horſe, oF 
Nor values humane force : 

11-But thoſe who make His feare their ſcope, | ' 
And in His merey hope. 


3aelernſalem O praiſe the Lord; 
$10n, Thy God record : 

13. Who barres thy gates, to give thee reſt, * 
And hath thy children bleſt. 


1.4.He maketh in thy borders peace 3 
Fills thee with cornes increaſe. _ 
x5.His wing'd commands moſt ſwiftly run, 
And, ſoon as faid, are done, 


16.He giveth,like the wooll, his ſnowes, 
Hoare froſt like aſhes ſtrowes : 

x7-Caſts forth his Ice,like morſells roll'd. 
Who can withftand His cold ? 


18.He ſendeth out His word, and Law, 
Which melts them to a thaw : 

He cauſeth His ftrong wind to blow, 
And makes the waters flow. 

I9, His 
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| 19.His word He doth to Iacob ſhew, 
: - Makes him His judgment know. 
| And to hischoſen Iſraet 
He doth His Statutes tell. 


' 230. He with no Nation ſo did deale, 
Nor thus His Love reveale ; 
Who nor His judgments knew, nor word : 
Therefore, Praiſe ye the Lord. 


HITS 
PsAar: CXLVII. 


To the proper Tune. 


| 1.FJRaiſe God from Heaven high, 
| Who fits above the sky : : 


_ *.. 2..... 4A : 
| 2.Yegiorious aiigels all, 


| YeHoſtsCeleftiall; : 

| 3. Ye Sun and Moon, » 
Both Night and Noon, 
Ye Stars of light 
Hispraile recite. 


4- Praiſe Him ye Heavens that move, 
Ye waters them above, 
5. Praiſe Him, whoſe pow'rfull Name 
_ Created This great frame. 
He did command 
6s Them faſt to ſtand : By 


OC. 
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By His decree | 
They laſtingbe. | 14 


7. All that earth's boſome keeps, 
Ye dragons, and all _ | 
8. Fire, haile, the falling ſnow, 
The furious winds that blow : 
Stormes that fulfill 
His ſacred will, 
And ſerve His word, 
Praiſe ye the Lord. 


». Mountaines, that touch the sky 
Ye Hills, which lower ly ; 
All trees that fruitfall are, E: 1 
The Cedars tall and faire: 171. 

Beaſts, which the field, 

Or paſtures yeild; 

Each creeping thing ; 

And bird of wing. 


IO, 


I1, Kings, which the earth do ſway, 
People, who them obey : 
Princes of royall birth, 

And Judges of theearth : 

12. Young men, and maids, 

Old men, and babes, 
13s Let them proclaime 
His awfall name : 


Hi 
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His Name doth all excell, 

| In earth, or Heaven that dwell: 

| 14 He will His People raiſe, 
Of all His Saints the praile : 

Ev*a Tacob deare, 

His care moſt neare 3 

Joyn'd in accord, 


Praiſe y2 the Lord. 
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PSAL CXLIX. 
Sing this as Pſalme 119. 

LD: ye the Lord:New Anthems bring, 
Which ye to God may ling : 
| Andlctthequireof Saints His praiſe 
{ In their aſſembly raiſe. 

2, Let Iſrael in Him rejoyce, 
| ' Whoform'dhim with his voyce : 
| Let all the Sons,from $707 ſpring, 
| Bejoytullin their King, 


3« Let them with Dance, and Pipeproclaime 
Thepglory ot His Name: 
| Let them iing prailes with the Ha:p, 
; Wich Timbrell ſhrill and ſharp. 
' 4. For in His veop!e He delights, 
Wha celebrate His Rites : 
And thoſe with meekneſs who abound, 
: Are with ſalvation crown'd. > Let 
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5+ Let Saints with glory raiſe their heads, 
And ſing upon their beds : 

6. Let His high praiſe, who rules the skies, 
Their voices exerciſe. 

And in their hand a Two-edg'd [word 
Be pur, to at His word, 

7. Forjudgment 'gainſt the Heathen bent, 
And peoples puniſhment : 


$. Their captive Kings in chaines confin'd, 

With manaclesto bind, 
And their rebellious Nobles lead 

In iron fettered. 

9, T o execute that heavy wrath 
His judgment threat'ned hath : 

And in faire CharaGters engrave ; 
Hz Saints ſuch honour bave. 


$ÞPP$Þ6HPPHIEE$HHEH FEI PH 
P$SAL. CL. 


1.TJRaiſe ye the Lord, your Songs addreſs 
To praiſe His Holynes : 
O praiſe Him in His pow'rs extent, 
Who rules the firmament. 
2. Praiſe Him for all His afts of might, 
Our wonder which invite : 


la 
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In praiſes due His greacnels tell, 
Which all things doth excell. 


2. Praiſe Him with Trumpets lofty ſound, 
With Cornets ſhake the ground : 

His praiſe the Plaltery inſpire, 

With the melodious Lyre. 


4. Praiſe him with Timbrells, and advance 
His honour in the Dance. | 

Praiſe Him with Organs, Violls, Flutes, 
And the well-ſtringed Lutes. 


5- With Cymbals loud Him magnify, 
Praiſe Him on Cymbals high : 
6. Let every creature, that hath breath, 
His Maker praite till death. 


YESELtf LL Efoi iii ito old. fin 


FINIS:. 
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The Lord's Prayer. 


Ur Father which in Heaven ar't! | 

1. Thy Name be Hallow'd by cach heart: . 
2+ Thy Kingdome come : Thy Will be done. 
3. In carth as *tis in Heav'n thy throne : | 

4. Give us this day our dayly Bread, 

That Soulcs and Bodics may be fed, 


5, Forgive our treſpaſſcs, as we 
Forgive them, where we Treſpaſs'd be: 
6.Tono Temptation lead our Will : 
7. But us Dcliver from all ill: 
For Thine the Kingdome and the Pow'r 
And Glory is, for evermore. 


Amen, 
PFilobk if 


b, - he Creed. 


I dla God the Father moſt of might” 
I do Believe aright, 
Maker of Heaven and of Earth, 
With all that there have birth : 
2, And Jeſus Chriſt His only Son : 


3. Whoſe purc Conception 
u 


, 
&. 4s 


| Did by ce Holy Spirit come \ 
Born in the Virgins womb. j 


4. Heunder Pifate Criicifi'd, 
Suffer'd for us and Dy'd, 

Was bury*d; wenr'ts Hal bineack 2 

x The Third day Roſe from death : 

6. He into Heaven we Aſcend, 
And fitsat God's R Md. (dread 

7. From therice He ſhall -come down with 
To Judge both quick and Uead : 


2 . I in the Holy Ghoſt believe : 
The Catholick Church receive, 
The Saints in one Communion joyn'd : 

10. That fins Forgiveneſs find ; 


11..T hat theſe 'our-Bodies from the Grave 
A Reſurredion- have : 


12. And ſhall enjoy a Life of bliſs, 
Which Everlaſting i Is Amen. 


Tat? 9b: SL AA MANNAERS? 


The ter Commandements, Exod, 20. 


Od ſpaketheſe words : lam the Lord 
Who Thee ro-Liberty reſſor ds 
And did fron Xgypts hondage es ©. 
1, Thou ſhal*r adore © 0 Ga bur Mee. apt 


2. Thou ſhalt no Graven Image make, 
Nor any other likeneſs take, 

In Heav'n, or Earth, orSeas below, ' 
To which thou.may'ſt fall down and Bow, 


For, jealous of Mine honour, 1 3 
Unto the fourth poſterity A 
Vitit the children for the fin 

Which hath by Fathers ated been, 


4 


Yet I my Mercies heep in ſtore 

For thouſand generations more 

Ot them that love Mee, whoſe intents 
Walk after My Commandements. 


3. Thou ſhalt by Swearing not profane  - 
Nor take Thy Makers Name in vaine ; 

For God will no man guiltleſs deemic, 

Who doth His Sacred Name blaſpheme. 


4. Remember that to Reftand Pray 

Thou holy keep the Sabbath Day : | 
Six dayes thou labour ſhaPt, but This Y- 
The Lord thy God's high Sabbath is. [F: 


No kind of werk ſhall then be done, 
By Thee, thy daughter,or thy Son, 
Nor Servants, Cattle, nor the Jate 
Admitted ſtranger to thy Gate. 


u 2 For 


Far God in fix dayes all things made, 
And Refting onthe Seventh ſtay'd, 
The Sabbath day He therefore bleſt, ' 
And Hallow'd it for publick Reſt. 


5. Honour thy Parents, and obay 

What juſt commands ſo-cre They lay, 
. That in the Land Thou long may' live, 
« Which God doth for Thy dwelling give. 


6. From Bloody aCts and Marther fly. 
-7. Commit no foul Adultery. 
8. Thou ſhalPt not Steal. Nor any where 


9. Falſe witneſs *gainſt thy Neighbor bear: 


10. Thou ſhall't not (moy'd by luſt or ſtrife) Þ 
Covet thy Neighbors Houſe or Wife, 
Nor Man, nor Maid, nor Ox of His, 

Nor what to Him belonging is. 


O Lord have mercy, and incline | 
Our Minds to keep Theſe Lawes of Thine : 
Write Thy Commandments in our heart, 
That we from Them may nev'r depart. 
Amen. | 


Vont Þ 
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 Veni Creator. 


YOme Holy Ghoſt Thy Pow'c dilate,. 
Which all things did create : 

Wirth Hzav'nly Grace and pure defire, 
Thy ſervants hearts inſpire. 

Thou ar't the Paraclete, the ſpring 
Which doth all comforts bring, 

The Lite,the Light, the Fire of Love, 
And Un&tion from above. 


Thou do'ſt Thy Sev'nfold Gifts beſtow, 


That we Thy Truth may know, 
The, Finger ar't of God*s Right Hand, 
The Key to underſtand : 


{ Thou His long promis'd Blefling ar'e, 


To pla cach drooping Heart, 
Who do'ft enrich us with Thy word, 
And Utterance afford. 


© let Thy Light into us ſhine, 
Infuſe Thy Love Divine, 

Our minds with ſtrength*ning Grace ſupply, 
To ſuffer conſtantly : 

Our enemics affaults repell, 
That we in Peace may dycll, 


u 3 And 


And guide us with Thy Mighty Arm, 1 
We may avoid all harm. ae Woe 


Teach us the Father to Believe, 
And Chriſt the Son receive, 

With God the Holy Ghoſt,who doth 
Proceed alike from Both : 
To this Eternall Trinitee, 

All Praiſe and Glory be ; p 
And pray we Their Bleſt Spirit may - 
With us for ever ſtay. Amen. 
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Te Deun. 
E Praiſe Thee God ! we daily bleſs, 
And Thee the Lord confeſs : 
Father from all Eternitee, : 
TheEarth doth worſhip Thee; | 
To Thee all Augels lowdly cry,  -- 
The Heav'as and Pow'rs on kigh, 


To Thee Cherubs and Seraphims 
Sing their inceſſant Hymnes. 


O Holy Holy Holy Lord ! 
Thou God of Hoſts ador'd ! 

Thy Majeſty and Glory ftill 
Both Earth and Heaven fill. 

Thee the Apoſtles Glorious Quirz, 
The Prophets Thee admire, The: 


MCC 


—_ 


The Martyrsnoble Army raiſc | /, 
Bleſt Anthemes in thy prailſe. C4 


The Holy Church doth knowledge Thes 
Father of Wajeſtee, 
Thy true and only Son, the great ' 
Moſt Hol y-Paraclet. | 
Thou ar't 0 Chritt of glory King, 
The Father Equalling ; 
Yet didd'| not, when to fave us come;- 
Diſdain the Virgins womb, 


When Thon the ſharpneſs ot Deaths ting 
Ov'rcam'ſt by ſuffering, - 

Heav'ns open'd Kingdonie thou gidd* | give 
ToAll that TheeBtlieve : 

Thou fitt'ſt at God's right Hand,from whoms 
Thou wilPr Judge us Come, 

Accompliſh then Thy Servants good, 
Bought with thy Precious Blood, 


Amongſt Thy Saints in glory Crown'd, 
Letthem be number'd found ; 

{ord fave Thy People from ON 
Bleſs Thine inheritance, . 

Govern,and lift Themup to bliſs, 
Which true and endleſs is : 

Weday by day extoll Thy fame, 
Still worſhipping Thy Name. 


u 4 Voehſafe 


Vouchſafe this day which now beging , 
To keep us withour Sins. 
Have mercy upon us O Lord! 
Thy helping Grace afford. 
Lord ! as our hopeson Thee depend, 
Thy mercy on us ſend. 
© Lordin Thee I truftcd have, 
Me from Confufton fave. 


SSESSSS SISTS ISS If AID IS Inks 
BenediGns. LAC. I. v. 60. 


He God of Iſrael be bleft , 

| Hispecople who relcaſt , 

And hath by Qne Salvation wrought, 
From Davids linage brought . 

As Hcby all His Prophets ſaid , 
Ere fince the world was made, 

That from our foes we ſhould be ſav'd , 
Whoſe hatred us enſlav'd. 


His promis'd mercy to performe, 
To Abraham firſt Re 

The Oath and holy Covenant 
Which He to us would grant ; 

That we who now 'deliver'd were, 
Might ſerve Him without feare, 


p——_— ”*» 


In holineſſe and righteous wayeh, 
Before him all our daics. 


And Thou, O Child,of Gods decree, 
Shalt call'd the Prophet be, 

For Thou muſt go before His face, 
Sent to prepare His place : 

Unto His People in His Name, 
Salvation to proclamez 

And to the Souls perplext within, 
Remiſlion of their fin. 


-— & 
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Through Gods moſt tender love, whoſe eye, 
Did viftt us from high, 

And caus'd his Morning Star to ſhine, 
Diffafing beames Divine, 

To lighten thoſe in darknefſe layd, 
By Deaths unhappy ſhade, 

And guide our feet which knew no caſe, 
Into the wayes of Peace. 


OOOEEEE TEE ANT OY TNNTE TEETER 


Mageificat. Luc. 1. v. 46. 


| AY fouldothm nify the Lard, 
My Spirit doth record, 


In her rejoycing Songs, the Pow'r 1 
Of God my Saviour. O20 
For He regarded hath of late 
His Hand-maids low eſtate, 
B:hold all generations ſhall 
Hence-farth Me Bleſſed call. 


For He great things|for me hath done, 
Bleſt be His Name alone 
His Mercies through all Times appzar, 
To thoſe which Him do fear. (ſhew'd 
He with His Arm much ſtrength hath 
To ſcatterall the proud, 
He puts the Mighty Code their ſcat, 
And makes the humble great. 


The hungry He hath fll'd with food, 
And giv*n them all things good : 


But He the rich whonr pleaſures ſway, 
Hath empty ſent away. 
Ais mercy He remembred hath, 
To help his Servants faith, | 
As Heto Abraham decreed, . - | 4188 
And His cle&ed Seed. 


HHHHHMHMIOIIIIONGS = 


N Ow letteft Thou Thy ſervant, Lord, 
+ Y According to Thy word, 
Depart in peace ; For now mine eyes 
- dee Thy Salvation riſe ; | 
Which Thou prepar'dſt in all mens fight, 
To be the Gentiles Light, of 
And crown with glories which exgell 
Thy people Iſrael. if 


drinks $e@Snkrt Ice Ec LaleLa Hf 
A Penitentiall Hymne. | 


T_.F Earken © God ! unto a wretches crycs, 
Who low dejc<&ed at thy faot-ſtool lics: 

Let not the clamour of my heynous fin & 
Drown my requeſts, whict ſtrive to enter in 
At thoſe bright Gates,which alwayes open 
To ſuchas beg remiſſion at. thy hand.(ftand 


Too yell I know, if Thou in juſtice deal, _ 
Tcan nor pardon ask nor yet appeal. (grant, 
To my hoarſe voyce heav'n will no audrence 


Bet deaf as braſs, and hard as Adamant, 
Beat, 


Beat back my words : Therefore I bring to 
A gratious Advocate to plead for me. (Thee, 


What though my leprous ſoul no Jordan can 
Recurc?nor floods of the lav'd ocean 

Make clean?yet from mySaviours blecdingfide 
 Twolarge & med'cinable rivers glide.(abound 
Lord waſh me where thoſe ſprings of lite 
And new Betheſdaes flow from ev*ry wound. ! 


If I this precious Lather may obtaiue, 
I ſhall not then deſpair for any ftaine : 
Inced noG#lead's Balme, nor Oyle, nor ſhall 
I for the purifying Hyſop call: 
My ſpots will vaniſh in His purple flood, 
And Crimſon there grow White , though 
(waſh'd in Blood, 


See Lord !with broken heart and bended ence, 

How I addrefle my humble Sute to Thee 2 

O give that ſute admittance to thine car, = 
which floats to thee,not in my words but tears } © 
And let my finfull Soul this mercy crave , $1 
Bcforc I fall into the filent grave. 


: 
| 
- 


The Creed, Pſal.. 43. 91. 105. 106, with 
any of the like Meter. 


The ten Commandements. 


Te D eu. 


m_—_ FH ZEES 
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This Tune which is proper to Pſalm 1 19 
ſerves for the 1. 243. 4-5. 6.7. 39.137. With 
any other of that Mgter, conteining cight 


Lines in a Staffe. 
Ht HEE 


Tu = 
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This is for Pſal, 8.15.19. 20.21. 23-24-2 6.25, 
29. 32-41. 42:45.47-48. 52-69. With any 
others of that Meter, conteining only four 
lines in a Staffe. But if the former ſeemes 
more difficult, or be lefſe uſed in divers 
Places, This Tune will ſerve generally for 

| all, whoſe Meter is like the Firſt Pſalm. 
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This Tune is for Pſal. $1.85. 87.98.101. 


TuneofPfalm 51. For the 17. 68. $0, 118. 
With the others mentioned. 
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Psar.C. 


There be other Tunes, which being not-very 
uſuall, are not here ſet down, as Pſal. 50. | P/ 

I 24. 127, &c, For which you are referced Þ 1: 
to the Pſalmes Printed wigh the Bibles. [ Hl 
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For Pſalm 14-41-76, Wm 
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R Fad PF. 3. 2. Many there be. ©P[. 22.7. F 


tering. P/. 17.7. The fairhfoll ſayes. Pf. 25. 
16, To me, P/ſ.37.35. Yet paſs'd they by and ſoon 
were gone. P/.31.5. Redeemed'ſt it. P[.36.9. Andin 
thy light. Pſ.38. 8. Thy heavy ſtroak. Pſ.42.6.From 
Jordan yet and Hermons hill, I thee remember will: 
Pſ. 43,5: Why droop'ſt thou O my foul? Pf. 48.11. 
Let Judah's daughters. Pſ. 49. 15. But God my foul. 
Pſ.51.14. Authour of all good. Pſ. 69.1. Upon thy 
ſervants. Pſ. 65. 10. To my reproach rwas turn'd. 
P/.7 1.6. Thou. Pſ. 73. 16+ Hard. Pſ.74.6&With Ax 
and Hammers broken down. P/.98. 8.-LetHills. Pſ. 
105.2. Celebrate. Pſ.107.40. Put's roſcorn. Pſ. 114. 
6. Yee little -Hils. P/. 118-13. My aid. P/. 118. 16. 
For God's right hand 1s liited high. Pſ. 119. 65. thon 
ha'ſt. Pſ.125. 2. Salem fente &c v.3* Vaſſals. Pſ. 139. 
 8.”Tis thine own Sphear,&c. v.14. Theſe marvailes. 
| Pſ.145. 6+ And when their Forme, 
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